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1 THE. — 
Fire of the Altar: * 
| Or, Cee 8 Þ 
DIRECTIONS || 


Raiſe the So into Holy Flaws 


Before, At, and After, the Recei-| 
ving the Bleſſed SACRAMENT . 


\OF HE. I] 
With ſuitable Pray and — 1 2 


To which is prefix d 


ADIALOGU Ebetwixt a Chriſtian and} - 
his own Conſcience, concerning the | == 
True Nature of the 2X0 


CHRISTIAN RELIGION. | 


The Thirteenth Edition. 


By ANTHONY HoRNECK, D. D. yg 
late Chaplain in Ordinary to his n and} | 
Prebendary of WEST MINSTER, 


— CL 
London, Printed for SAMUEL CHAPMAN, | 


and fold by him at the Angel near the Dyal in | i 
Pall- Mall, and A. BETTESWORTH at the Red 


Lyon in eee i. if | 
This Book is bound up with Common-Prayers, a and to be 5 { 


— at the Places oven 


—_— ** r 


To my Beloved bo 
PARISHIONERS, 
The Inhabitants of 
St. Mary = le= Strand, 
AND THE 


Precin@ of the SAVOT, 


HO'T intend you a larger Treat$ſe 
upon the Sacrament of the Lord's 
Supper, by the Name and Title of 
The CRU cIFIEDJIESVUsS; yet 
I was willing to let theſe Directions come forth, 
to prepare your Hearts for thoſe larger Me- 
ditations; not but that there are Books enough 
already writ upon this Subject, and by abler Pens 
too : But you having for ſome Tears paſt known 
1y Converſation, my Temper, my Exhortations, 

AT aud 


0 : 
N * 
re x $a 5 2 
* 8 * * a * by * q þ 9 
„1 o 


The Epiſtle 
and my Mawner of Speaking and Writing, I 
thought ſomething of this Nature might be more 
I ſeful to you, than other more elaborate Lucu- 
br ations. There is nothing I am more afraid of, 
than that the Generality of you, both Toung and 
Old, either have not, or will not have, right Ap- 
prehenſions of that Chriſtian Religion you pro- 
feſs; forme being apt to place it in a careleſs, 
en/tomary Belief of the Doctrine; ſome in lea- 
w71g a few notorious Sins; others in ſaying their 
Prayers , others in doing no Body wrong; others 
again in having good Deſires and prous Incli- 
rations, All which Opimons are notorious Mi- 
ſtakes of the Nature and Temper of Chriſtiani- 
ty, which imports a Change of Nature, Diſpo- 
fition, and acting contrary to the Humours, Paſ- 


ſions, Manners, Cuſtoms, and Deportment of 


the World : Aud this is it I muſt fee and per- 


ceive in you, before I can conclude that my 


| Pains and Labours among you have not been in 


vain. 


Brethren, My Heart's Deſire and Prayer to 
God for you, is, that you may be ſavd. I will 


aſſure you this is no Complement, no Form of 


Speech, no Words in Coumſe; but the ardent 
Wiſh of my Soul, and my fervent Prayers Day 
and Night ; this is the Deſire of my Soul in pri- 
vate and in publick : For this I fill my Mouth 
with Arguments to that God who heareth Prayers, 
even then when you do not thinkof me: For 
this I fludy and take Pains, and am willing to 


ſpend 


Dedicatory. 
ſpend my ſelf, and to be ſpent; and your Sal- 


vation is the great Object of my Care : For this 
End I venture your Anger, and careſs your 
Love : For this End I walk blameleſs among 
you, and am tender of your Welfare : For this 
End T reprove, and exhort, and intreat you, and 
un, and ſpend my Breath, and all that you 
may be ſav d. 


| Jam not ignorant of the Devils Devices : 
Ian ſenſible of the Nature of Sin, hom apt it 
- Wis to deceive you ; and though I am not with you 
in all Places, I ſee by the Effects how the Ene- 
my of your Souls deals with you, and what will 
be the Iſſue of a careleſs Life. I conſider the 
WSh1eks of the Damn'd in Hell, and would fain 
eep you from that dangerous Gulph. T jee y 
and upon the Brink of Deſtruction, and 
nt forbear calling to you, O] do your 
o Harm! The greateſt Kindneſs you <1 49 
ne, the greateſt Gratitude you can exp 
reateſt CMility and Reſpect you can fn 
to to do according to the wholſome Courſels * 1: 
311 Wits you. Whatever Conſtructions fome ©: © 
of h put upon theſe Adj urations, the Sac, 
ent all Hearts knows this to be true, That 
ay Fos in nothing ſo much as in your Ob: 1:51:27 
ri- the Goſpel. | 


rs, II ond fain rejoyce with you in the gen 
or ay of the Lord Jeſus: I would fain e 
to Wi ious Saints in the everlaſting Marin - ! 
ud 1 wont 


The Epiſtle | 
would fain ſee you ſhine as the Stars in the Firma 
ment of Heaven : I would ſee you triumph with 
Angels, ſing with Cherubims, and join the 
celeſtial Choir in eternal Praiſes. Think what 
a diſmal Sight it will be in that Day, to ſee 
ſome of you weeping and howling in the burn- 
ing Lake, that might have feaſted with the Son 
of God, in his Father's Kingdom. We that 
meet togetber in the Church militant bere, what 
a bappy, what a glorious Sight would it be, 
to meet all 11 the Church triumphant , when 
theſe Bodies do drop from us ! 


It is no ſmall Grief to me to ſee ſome of yo, 
who have liv'd for ſome Tears under my Mini : 
iy, given to the ſame Sins and inordinate De 
fires, as Drunkenneſs, Swearing, Lying, Cheat +: 
ing, Diſſembling, Malice, Wrath, Hatred, Paſ 
fron, Careleſsneſs and Neglect of the Lord's Sup 
per, Quarrelling, fooliſh Feſting, filthy Tall 
Frotbineſs, Pride, Uncleanneſs, 8c, they wer 
formerly enamour' d with : Certainly this mij 
de an Argument againſt you in that Day, whe 
God ſhall judge the Secrets of Man by the eve 
laſting Goſpel. O let's not be forc'd to conf 
plain of you, that we would have heal d ya 
and you would not be heald. To this End 
beſeech you; 

1. To make the Rules in the following Tre 
tiſe familiar to you. There is nothing in! 
but what you'll find exactly agreeable to th 
Mord, on which you build your Faith: By 1 

. ; 


Wi... Gb Mg A Pw iS © kings as ws ac 


SI 


a 


th 


_ving-kindneſs is better than Life it ſelf : His 


Dedicatory. 

king them familiar to you, I do not only mean get- 
ting them by Heart, but applying your ſelves to the 
ſerious Practice of them, till you get a Habit 
of thoſe Virtues. A ſingle At now and then, 
when you are in a religious Humour, will do 10 
Good; but you muſt labour at them ſo long, 
till they come to be incorporated with your 
Spirits, and mingle with your Complexion and 
Conſtitution. 

2. 1o oblige your Children and Servants to 
learn theſe Rules without Book, and to admo- 
mſh them to try and ſee, whether they obſerve 
them in their Behaviour and Converſation ;, to 
ask them often, Whether their Actions are a- 
greeable to theſe Rules, and whether they are not 
afraid of loſing God's Favour, by negleing ſo 
great Salvation? 


But then you muſt ſhew them a good Exam- 
ple; for all your Exhortations will be but Wind, 
while you do not expreſs the Poſſibility of living 
up totheſe Rules in your own Lives. Jour Exam- 
ple will make theſe chriſtian Virtues amiable, 
and your Practice muſt ſhew that you believe them 
neceſſary. And, Oh! hom comfortable will it 
be upon your Death- Beds, and what Foy will 
this Teſtimony of your Conſcience cauſe, that 
in godly Simplicity and Sincerity, not accordirg 
to fleſhly Wiſdom, but according to the Grace 
of God, you have had your Comes fation in the 
World ? God will love you, even be whoſe Lo- 


Love 


* 
—_— * 2 lan 
— * 6— 
. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
Love will cloſe your Eyes: His Love will whiſ- 
per the glad Tidings of Happineſs in your Ears : 
His Love will be your Guide through the Sha- 
dow and Valley of Death; and this Love will 
ſee you ſafe within the Gates of a bleſſed Eter- 
mty. Which Love, that it may become. your 


Portion and Inheritance, is, and ſhall be, the 
bearty Wiſh and Prayer of 


Your faithful Friend and 
23 SEO | 
Miniſter in Chriſt Feſus, 


A. HORNECK. W( 


18, 


E WE livd; to have the ſame Mind and Spi- 


[RUE NATURE 
OF THE 
CHRISTIAN RELIGION, 


IN A 


* 


ialogue betwixt a Chriſtian and his 


— 


Conſcience. 


8 t Ouze, rouze thy ſelf, and awake, 
| 2 chou ſlumbering Sinner, and think 
1 what that Religion means, thou 
| = doſt profeſs; and tell me inge- 
jouſly what it is to be a Chriſtian? 

Chriſtian. It is not only to profeſs the 
Poctrine of Feſus Chriſt, but alſo to live as 


rit 


2h; "oe, 24 — 
r 8 * 
oy 9 1 a 


2 The true Nature of the 


rit in me, that was in him; to act upon 
the great Principle of an unſeen everlaſting 
Glory, and to negle& all Things, rathd 


than the Salvation of my immortal Soul 3 
John 15. 10. Phil. 2.5. Matt. 16. 26. Half 
EY: © 
Conſc. Haſt thou a Soul that's in a Poſh | 
bility of being either eternally happy, a 
eternally miſerable? ? 
Christ. IJ have; for my Soul certainly er 
not of the ſame Nature with my Body, 
but is a ſpiritual Subſtance, rational, an, 
intelligent, as Angels are; and therefoniiif x 
incorruptible, and ſignally differs fron. 
Beaſts, being capable of obeying and dil 
obeying God. Matt. 10. 28. Pal. 32. N 
=. 22. 2,9, Ja, 1. t9, 20. ö 
Conſc. What if thy Soul be capable i 
obeying and diſobeying God, doth thai 
make it either happy or miſerable? . 
Chrift. Yes, certainly; for to the Ob 
dient God hath faithfully promis'd etex 
nal Life and Glory when they leave thi 
World; and to the Diſobedient he hatiff - 
peremptorily threaten'd everlaſting AnguilliÞ ; 
and Torment. Rom. 2. 6, 7, 8. Heb. 5. 0 
. 6, 7, 8, 9, 10. . 
Conſc. What muſt thou then do to MI 
ſav'd? Sl | $f | 
Chriſt. J muſt neceſſarily obey the P 
cepts and Commands of my Lord, and May 
ſer, and Saviour, Chrift Feſus, which he hat 
deliver d, and enjoin'd either with his ow y 


Mouti 


Chriſtian Religions 3 
ourouth, or by his Apoſtles. Fohn 14. 15, 21, 
008.11 15. 14. 1 Theſſ. 4. 1. 

Conſc. What Precepts are thoſe thou art 
und to obey, in order to be ſavd? 
| Chrit. 1. I muſt neceſſarily curb mine 
nger and Paſhon, and be very meek to 
| Men in my Speeches, Anſwers, and 
ions; gentle, and not much concern'd 
der any Affront or Injury done to my 
erſon; or when any Thing is {aid or done 
hich diſpleaſeth me; and be ready to for- 
ve and forget all Injuries. | 
I muſt not revile when I am revild; 
or give ill Language to them that re- 
Woach me; nor revenge my ſelf when it 
s in my Power; nor call Men Fools 
d Rogues upon trivial Occaſions. 
I muſt fo far love mine Enemies, as to 
W Good to them that hate me, if they ei- 
er deſire or want it ; bleſs them that 
rſe me, and pray for them that uſe me 
=. Matt. 5. 22, 44. Titus 3. 2. Rom. 12. 
19. 1 Fe. 2: 21, 23. 
2. I muſt be very humble, and have low 
d mean Thoughts of my ſelf, and of my 
orth, Knowledge, Fortune, Dignity, Riches, 

2ans, and Condition in the World. 
to WI muſt, when I addreſs my ſelf to God 

Prayer or Praiſes, be very vile and baſe 

my own Sight, and be aſham'd to lift 
my Eyes and Hands to God. 

I muſt eſteem other Men, in whom I ſee 
ly Goodnels, better than my ſelf. 


1 


I muſt 


4 The true Nature of the 
I muſt not commend my ſelf, nor taks 
it 11] it other People do not; nor be fond 
of. worldly Reſpe& and Honour; but mu 
be civil, courteous, and obliging, even t 
the Meaneſt and Pooreſt, and regard thi 
Honour that comes of God, more than th, 
Honour which comes of Men. Matt. 1 1. 23 
Mark 10. 15. John 5. 44. Gal. 5. 2 
6. 22, I, 

3. I muſt be kind, and tender-hearte 
and compaſhonate, and love to do Good t 
my Neighbour, either by good Advice an 
Counſel, or Reproof, if he go on in an 
known Sin; or by my Means, and Mone 
and Goods, if he be in want; or by my 
Labour and Induſtry, if I can do no more 
according as my Ability and his Neceſſit 
require; and if I know none, I muſt ſet 
out Objects, upon whom and to whom 
may do Good. Gal. 6. 6, 9, 10. 2 Tim. 1. 1) 
4. I muſt ſhun all foreſeen and knoy 
Occaſions of Evil. 

If by looking on a Man or Woman, an 
diſhoneſt Luſt or Defire riſe in me, I mu 
cruſh it,. and look upon that Perſon n 
more. I muſt not go into Company, whe 
I am ſenſible I ſhall be tempted and dray 
into Sin; whether it be Drunkennels, ( 
Swearing, or Paſhon, or frothy or filth 
Talk, or the like. y 

I muſt not touch any Thing that woul 
raiſe any inordinate Appetite in me; al 
muſt forbear zaudy Cloathing, and oth 

| | extern 


Nr 


Cbriſtian Religion. 5 
external Ornaments, if they prove Temp- 
tations to Pride and Loftineſs, and Vanity 
of Spirit. Matt. 5. 28, 29, 30. 1 Tim. 2. 9. 
1 N. 3. 3 4. ak 

5. I muſt labour to be very patient un- 
der any temporal Afflictions, whether Sick- 
neſs, or Loſſes, or other Croſſes and Diſ- 
appointments; and neither murmur, nor re- 
pine, becauſe God my Heavenly Father 
ends them, and has promiſed, that it I love 
1m, to turn all theſe Troubles unto my un- 
ſpeakable Good; and deſigns an infinite 
Recompence in Heaven far my Patience. 
„an. 5. 7. Rom. 8. 28. Heb. 12. 5, 8, 9. 


* Thoughts, Words, Actions, Garb, Cloaths, 
Furniture, Houſes, Meat, Drink and the 
ike; and to avoid all Things that may put 
Stop to my Progreſs in a Spiritual Life, 
nd particularly all ſuch Recrezticns as 
ay dull and damp good Things in me, 
r bring upon me an Averfion to that 
oodneſs and Simplicity, which was in 
hriſt and his Apoſtles, and the primit've 
hriſtians. 2 Cor. 1. 12. Matt. 10. 16. Phil. 
. 1 . 22. 2 2100 
7. I muſt, in all Places, where-cver I am, 
atch over my Thonghts and Speeches, 
xprefiions and Actions, becaule Cod hears 
ad ſecs me, and is every where preſent ; 
id take heed, that neither any temporal 
ofit, nor Pleaſure, nor the Favour of Men, 
Wake me ſay, or do, or comply with. any 


B Tung 


< 


5. J mult fiudy great Simplicity in my 


1) we rn 
g 


6 The true Nature of the 
Thing that is ſinful, and I ſuſpect to be ſo. 
Pſalm 139. 1, 2, 3, 4. Matt. 12. 36. Col. 4; 
EEC 

8. I muſt not uſe Equivocations, or men- 
tal Reſervations, when I ſpeak; or take an 
Oath, or promiſe any Thing, or make a 
Bargain, or tell a Lye wittingly, or wilful- 
Iy, though I might gain all the Riches of 
the World, or could fave my Life by it; 
but {peak the Truth, whenever I think fit 
to ſpeak, or give an Anſwer, let the In. 
convenience be what it will, or the Dangeifi * 
never ſo great, Epheſ. 4. 28. 1 Pet. 3. 15. 

9. I muſt take ſpecial Notice of the vs f 
rious Dealings of God with my Soul and 
Body, and praiſe and admire him for thoſ 
Providences, whether ſpiritual or temporal 
as many as come within my Cognizance. 

I muſt praiſe him, when I riſe, when! 


lie down, when I fit up, when I walk, when : 
I eat or drink, or get any lawful Gain, « 
Men are kind and favourable to me. E/. a 
11, 12. Pfal 105. 5. Matt. 6. 26, 27, 2 1; 
1 Cor. 10. 31. 1 Thefſ. 5. 18. 5 
10. I muſt do the ſame Kindneſſes, Fe tl 
vours, and Services to other Men, which WW ot 
would have other Men, who are in {nc 
Circumſtances, do to me, and therefore be 
muſt be charitable, juſt, honeſt, faithfiſ f 
ſincere in all my Dealings with them, au , 
put a good Conſtruction on their doubti G. 


Actions, becauſe I would have them be . C 
4 


_ Chriſtian Religion. 7 
and do ſo to me. Matt. 7. 12. 1 Cor. 15. 4, 
5; 6, 7. Rom. 13. 7, 8, 9. 

11. According to the Condition, Calling, 
or Relation I am in, I muſt diſcharge my 
Duty belonging to that Calling, Condition, 
or Relation, with very great Conſcientiouf. 
neſs; as a Servant, L muſt be faithful and 
reſpectful to my Maſter or Miſtreſs ; as a 
Son or Daughter, very tender of my Parents 


| Welfare, Credit, and Command ; as a Sub- 


ject, obedient and loyal to the King, and 
thoſe who are in Authority under him, in 


| all lawful Things; as a Member of a pub- 


lick Church, careful. to preſerve its Peace 
and Unity; as a Huſband, or Wife, loving, 
kind, and amiable to my Loke. fellow; and 
in the lawful Calling God hath plac'd me 
in diligent and induſtrious. 1 Pet. 2. 12, 
14, 18 Epb.:6.:1,.4.,: „7 Coli: 3. 2836 20 
21, .. h Row 13,19 © 

12. I muſt delight to think of God, and 
delight to ſpeak of ſpiritual Things, and de- 
light to do the Will of God; and delight 
in all theſe, and in other good Works, more 
than in the gaudy Pomp, Glory, and Vanity 
of this preſent World. 5 

I muſt uſe the World as if I uſed it not, and 
be very indifferent whether I have much 
of the World's Goods or no: And my chiet 
Aim and Deſign muſt be to pet a Share in 
God's everlaſting Kingdom. Matt. 6. 33. 1 
Cor. 5 29, 30, 31. Fal. 112 , 139 
17. Pſal. 119. 72. | 

hl B 2 1 


8 The true Nature of the 


Conſe, Why art thou oblig d to do all 
this in Order to Salvation? 

Chrift. Partly, becauſe God, my nne 
Governor, expreſsly commands theſe 1 hings 
to be done; partly, becauſe eternal Happi 
neſs is promis d to none, but to ſuch as M 

good Earneſt apply themſelves to the Ver: 
formance of them; partly, becauſe infinite 


© Glory is a Thing ef that Conſequence, that 
te 1 deſerves théſe Pains, and this excellent 


**Femper ; partly, becauſe the Love of God 

to me is {o great, that J can do no leſs in 

common Gratitude. Matt. 5. 20. Matt. 19. 
Like 12.2.” 2 Cor. $; 1s: 

5 oc. What is that mighty Love of God, 
that challenges fuch Gratitude ? 

Chriſt When with the reſt of Mankind 
I was lot and undone in my firſt Parents, 
Cepriv d ct all Hopes of Mercy, and Par- 
don, and Salvation the eternal Son of God, 
to reſtore me to God's Favour, and to make 
me capable of Pardon, and eternal Salva. 
tion, took my Nature upon him, became 
Man, ſuffer d and dyd for me; and having 
by his Death purchas'd this Pardon and 
Salvation for me, offers me theſe Mercies 
upon Condition of obeying the aforeſaid 
Precepts. Jobs 3. 16. Nom. 5. 17, 21. 
10. 

Conſe But what if thou haſt not obey d 
theſe Precepts of the Goſpel, is there any 
Remedy or Hopes to recover the Favour of 
God? 


Chi iff, 


MI ok, hd os ps — — pou — ok — 


mp. 
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Chrift, J muſt neceſſarily repent of my 
Diſobedience with all Speed, and make it 
my Buſineſs, for the future, to live up to 
thoſe Rules, in Deſpight of all Commands 
and Allurements from Men to the contra- 
ry: And upon this Repentance, ſincere Re- 
ſolution, and earneſt Endeavours to obey 
them, I may certainly hope for Pardon. and. 
Salvation, becauſe he hath promiſed it. 


| Matt, 11. 28, 29. Eſ. 55. 7. Joel 2. 12, 13 


14. 

Ga But is it poſſible, doſt thou think, 
for any Man to obey and live up to theſe. 
Precepts ? | | 

Chriſt. If it were not poſſible for me to 
obey them, I cannot imagine why God 
ſhould peremptorily require it of me: And 
therefore I may certainly ſo far obey 
them, as not to act wittingly, or wilfully, 
or deliberately againſt them; and ſo perform 
them, as to make them the ſettled Rule of 
my Thoughts, Deſires, Words, and Actions, 
if I will but uſe the Means God has pre- 
ſcrib'd, in Order to this holy Obedience. 


Matt. 25. 25, 27. 1 Cor. 10. 13. 1 John 5. 2. 


Conſe. What are thoſe Means whereby 

this holy Obedience may be attain'd ? 
Chrift. They are eight, 1. Conſideration 
and Thinking. 2. Earneſt Prayer for the 
Aſſiſtance of God's Grace and Spirit. 2. 
Diligent hearing and reading the Word: ct: 
God. 4. A taking Advice, and conſulting 
with faithful Miniſters of the Goſpel. 5 
- Þ 3 5 Selt-- 
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Self-Examination. 6. A right Apprehen- 
ſion of the Nature of God, and of ſpiritu— 
al Things. 7, Humbling the Soul with 
Faſting. 7. A conſcientious Uſe of the two 
Sacraments the Son of God hath inſtituted 
adordand. ft; 

Conſc. How 1s Conſideration and Think- 
ing to be managd? TE 

Chirft. I muſt ſeriouſly and frequently re- 
tire, and think with my ſelf, that ſurely 
God's Promiſes and Threatnings will be tul- 
filld; that upon the Moment of my Death 
there depends Eternity; and what a fad 
and forlorn Condition I ſhould be in, ſhould 
eternal Anguiſh ſeize on my Soul when it 
leaves this World; and though God be pa- 
tent, yet he will not be mock'd; that 
there 1s no Soul in Hell at this Time; but 
would be glad to obey God, if they might 
be freed, and try d once more here on Earth; 
that a Work of that:Concern is not to be neg- 
lected for Triffes; that my Death is very 
uncertain, and a Death-Bed 1s no Place or 
Time to bring my ſelf to a Habit of Obe- 
dience. Dent. 32. 29. Pfalm 90. 12. Pſalm 
22. 


Conſ. What is the Nature of Prayer, and 


earneſt begging for Grace and Aſſiſtance of 
God's: Spinnt: | 
 Chiift, J muſt take Care that my Hear 
and Mind do pray as well as my Lips; I 
maſt be ſenſible of what J pray for, and 
fix my Th-ughts upon God in Prayer, and 
| carneſtly 


Y 


. 
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earneſtly long for his Grace and Mercy, 
and be importunate with him, pray often, 
and with Fervour, like a Perſon that am 
concern d at the Danger I am in; I muſt 


| watch againſt wandring Thoughts, or expel 


them when they come in; and my Soul 
muſt eſteem and prize the Grace of God, 
and Aſſiſtance of God's Spirit, above all the 
Advantages of the World, and be reſtleſs 


till I get it, and take Notice how God 
| hears and anſwers my Prayers. John 4. 24. 


Pſalm 66. 18. Pſalm 63. 1. Pſalm 16. 8. 

Conſc. What doſt thou mean by diligent 
hearing and reading of the Word of God ? 

Chri/t. When I read or hear it, IJ muſt read 
and hear it with Attention and Reſolution 
to know God's Will, that I may do it: 
Before I read and hear it, I muſt beg of God 
to enlighten me, and to imprint thoſe good 
Leſſons, I ſhall hear or read, upon my Soul 
and to make them effectual to me, I muſt 
apply the general Commands I read and 
hear to my own Soul, and believe that 
what God commands all Men, as Chriſti- 
ans and Believers, he commands me in 
particular. I muſt watch againſt worldly 
Thoughts, in reading and hearing, and 
remember I do ſin, if I do not mind what 
I read or hear. Luke 8. 18. Mark 4. 24. 
John 5. 39. Eſalm 119. 18. 

Conſc. In what Manner muſt thou aſk 
Advice of faithful Miniſters of the Goſpel? 


Cbriſt. 


12 The true Nature of the 


Chriſt. IJ muſt go to thoſe who are very 


ferious, or ſend for any of them, and aik Hh 
them about the State and Condition of my 


Soul; and what I muſt do to ſecure God's 

Favour, how I muſt go about the great Mn: 
Work of Salvation, and beg their Direction ) 
in performing the Will of God; and acquaint Wt! 


them how it is with me, what Tempta-W! 


tions I am ſubject to, and what Corruptions Nor 
Tam inclin'd to, and intreat them to tell 
me, how to be rid of them, and oblige them 
to help me with their Prayers, and encou- Ino 
rage me to a vigorous Perſuit of the ever- th 
laſting Riches; and when I have done ſo R. 
muſt follow their Advice and Counſel. A4:M!0: 
16. 30, 31, 32. Mark 10. 17. Phil. 3. 17th. 
Conſc. And what is to be done with Self" 


Examination? it 


Chriſt. I muſt frequently look into my 
Thoughts, Words, and Actions, and ſee whe 
ther they are agreeable to the Rules of the 
Goſpel: Every Night I muſt take an Account 
of my ſelf, and conſider what I have beef 


doing in the Day-time ; whether I have not" 
told a Lye, deeeiv'd no Body, broke forti I 
into no Paſſion, done Good, reſiſted TempM<" 
tations, been often with God in Prayer, ta ve 
ken Notice of God's Providences, &'c. tha ind 
where I have done amiſs, T may watch age 
gainſt it the: next Day; and where J have 75 
Inte 


done well, I may admire the Goodneſs off ”'* 
God, and praiſe him for it, Pſal, 4. 4. ! all 
Cor. 13. 5. Lam, 3. 40. 


Conſe 
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y Conſc. What Apprehenſions muſt thou 
ik have of God and ſpiritual Things? 
* Chriſt. I muſt believe 
J's 1. That God is a Spirit, omnipreſent, om- 
at  viſcient, infinitely good, and wiſe, and ho- 
on ly, and juſt, anck will be a Rewarder of 
nt them that diligently feek him, and puaiſh 
ta- the Diſobedient, either here or hereafter; 
ms Mor both here and hereafter. Heb. 11. 6. 2 
ellMTb:f. 6, 7. Bfal. 58. 11. Pal. 50. 21. 
em 2. That this God is our ſupreme Gover- 
on-Mncur, and hath reveal'd himſelf to be Fa- 
ther, Son, and Holy Ghoſt; or our Creator, 
Redeemer, and Sandifer ; and that there is 
ſome Reſemblance of theſe three in Cne in 
the Sun, in which is the Light, Heat, 
and Beam, which three make but one 
un, 1 John 5. 7. Matt. 28. 19. 2 Con. 


mg. 4. 8: TIE) itte "IRS ord 
che 3. That all Mankind fell in Adam, the 
' thelirſt Man, and by that Fall mov'd God to 
aunt hdraw his Love and Favour from them; 


and that God the Son, in Commiſeration to 
ur Nature, became Man of the Virgin 
Mary, ſuffer'd and dy'd; and, by his Death, 
Wenderd God the Father, or, rather the 
vhole Trinity, kind and propitious to us, 
Ind willing to receive us into Favour, and 
0 give us Pardon, and everlaſting Lite, 
pon the Conditions of Repentance and 
nfeign d Obedience; and therefore juſtly 
Eid Chriſt Jeſus, i. e. the anointed. Sa- 

4 | viour, 
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. viour. Rom. 5.8, 9, 10. Gal. 4. 4, 5. Matt, 
. ee 3 
4. That the Scripture, where all this ix * 
reveald, is the Word of God; becauſe the 
Men, who teſtify of theſe Things in Scrip. 
ture, were inſpir d by the Holy Ghoſt, and, ; 
in Confirmation of it, wrought true Mira. S 
cles, Miracles levell'd againſt the Power of 
Sin, and impoſſible to be done by human th 
Strength: The Truth of which Miracle. 
hath been convey'd down to Poſterity. by be 
Multitudes of Eye-Witneſſes, and from * 
them receiv'd by all Chriſtian People. Heb 
2. 1, 2, 3, 4+ : | - KY 
5. That the Promiſes and Threatning p 
of the Goſpel will infallibly be fulfills © 
ſooner or later, becauſe God cannot lye : 
Matt. 5. 17, 18. Tit, 1. 2. 7 
6. That our Soul is not our Breath, not 
our Bloed, nor the Spirits of our Blood, butfif 7 
a ſpiritual Subſtance, able to live, and ad 
without this groſs Body we carry about us; 
and will immediately, upon leaving thi 
Body, be oblig d to appear before God, and 
to give him an Account of its good and e 
vil Works; and according to the Prevalen: 
cy. or Predominancy of feither, be mad 
ſenſible of the Sentence of Abſolution, ol 
Condemnation, which ſhall be more ſolemn 
ly pronouncd at the Day of Judgmen 
Luke 16. 22, 23. 4 
7. That at the End of the World then 
WII be a ſolemn Day of Judgment, where 
I 
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n the Bodies of all Men ſhall riſe, and be 
Mt. ¶ re. united to their Souls; and their Thoughts, 
Words, and Actions, be brought to Light, 
and judg'd, and Sentence ſolemnly pro- 
the nounc'd; and the Good commanded to take 
m Poſſeſſion of eternal Joys, and the Bad to 
go into everlaſting Torments. 2 Cor. 5. 10. 
Matt. 25, 31, 46. | | 
Oi 8. That God requires no more of us 
than we do of our Children and Servants, 
and that's Love; and that this Love, if it 
be true and hearty, mnſt neceſſarily diſco- 
ver it ſelf in Repentance and Sorrow for 
eb offending him, and a ſincere Endeavour to 
pleaſe and obey him for the future. Luke 6. 
46. Malach. 1. 6. : | 
| 9. That tho' by Nature we are generally 
prone more to Evil than to Good, and have 
a ſtronger Byaſs to Sin than Righteouſneſs, 
yet God the Holy Ghoſt, by his Power and 
Inſluences, will certainly aſſiſt, and help 
us to abhor that which is Evil, and to cleave 
to that which is Good; if ſo be, that by 
earneſt Prayer, Faſting, and Meditation, 

we long and breathe for his Help and Influ- 
Jence. Luke 11. 13. 38 
10. That all the Service I offer to God 
W muſt be perform'd with my Mind, Will, 
and Affections, or with my inward Man, 
and with my Heart; and that without my 
Mind have the greateſt Share in the Ser- 
vice, it is inſignificant, and rejected by 
God. Prov. 23. 26. Matt. 22. 37. 

11 That 


16 The true Namure of the 
11. That by, believing in Scripture, for 
the moſt Part, is meant nothing but Obey. 
ing; and that he who obeys not the Pre 
cepts of the Goſpel, doth not believe that 
they are either divine, or neceſſary to be 
obey d, or that the Goſpel is infallibly 
true, Ads 6. 7. Heb. 11. 24; 25, 26. 1 
Thef}. 1. 11. oo 


12. That that Frame of Spirit which fits 


a Man for eternal Happineſs, is neither a 
caſtomary frequenting the Ordinances of 
God, nor ſhunning the groſſer Sins and V ices 
of the Age we live in, nor being Ma. 
ſter of a ſingle Virtue; but a ſpiritual Tem- 
per of Mind, which puts us upon doing all 
that's neceſſary to be done in Order to Sal. 
vation. Rom. 8. 5, 9, 10. 2 
Conſc. What are the Rules to be obſerv'd 
in humbling the Soul with Faſtingß? 
Chriſt. IJ muſt frequently, as often as my 
Strength will bearit, give my ſelf to Faſt: 
ing and Prayer; and on thoſe Faſts wreſtle 
with God for Growth in Grace and Strength, 
againſt thoſe Sins I am moſt prone and in- 
clind to, and greater Courage againſt 
Temptations. ii nul 7 
I muſt give Alms on that Day, for the 
refreſhing of ſome poor Member of Chriſt; 
and ſpend the Day in Supphcations, and 
Contemplations of my. Sing, and of the 
Wrath of God I have deſerv'd, and of 
God's Mercy to penitent Sinners in Chriſt 
Jeſus, and in holy Reſolutions to be wa 12 
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ful over my Heart for the Future, that I 
may perform theſe Duties I have formerly 
neglected, and imitate holy Men and Wo- 
men in their virtuous Practices. Eſ. 58. 6, 7. 
Matt. 6. 17, 18. 1 Cor. J. 5. 10 127 
Conſc. Wherein doth the conſcientious 
Uſe of the holy Sacraments conſiſt? 
Chriſt. In entertaining right and ſuitable 
Notions of the Nature of theſe Sacraments, 


and uſing them to thoſe Ends and Purpoſes 
for which they are deſign d. Rom. 6. 3, 4+ 


1 Cor. 10. 31. 

Confc. What Not ions muſt thou entertain 
about theſe Sacraments? N 

Chrift. 1. That theſe Sacraments are of 
the Nature of ſolemn Vows and Pr oteſta- 
tions, that I will be faithful to God in 
Chriſt Jeſus, by the Aſſiſtance of the Holy 
Ghoſt; or of the Nature of Covenants, 
where God and Man do mutually engage 
themſelves one to another; or of the Na- 
ture of outward viſible Signs, whereby ſome 
{piritual Thing is repreſented, and promis'd, 
and apply d, and affuredly convey'd, Rom. 
4. 11. Exod. 13. 9. 1 ft, RY 
Cor. 10.18; 1. 

2. That theſe Saccaments are ordain'd 
and inſtituted by the Son of God, my Sa- 
viour; and that Baptiſm, and the Supper 
of the Lord, are all the Sacraments, that 
are either given by Chriſt to the Church, 
or need to be receivd by the Church of 
Chriſt. Matt, 28. 19. 1 Cor, 11, 233. 

HE TK. 
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3. That Baptiſm is a ſignificant Ceremo- 
wy, whereby Children, Men, and Women, 
are waſh'd with Water; which Waſhing 
Imports God's Pardon of our Sins, and our 
Duty to keep our ſelves pure from Sin for 
the Future ; God promiſing the one, and 
we the other. 1 Pet. 3. 21. 1 Cor. 6. 11. 
4. That though Children can make no 
ſuch Promiſes, yet it's fit they ſhould be 
bapt iz d. — they are Part of the Na. 
tions which Chriſt enjoyns and orders to 
be baptiz d, and are Diſciples, and in the 
Covenant of Grace: And it's enough, that 
other Perſons promiſe for them as thei 
Guardians; which Promiſe they are bound 
to perform, when they come to be of Age 
2. 38, 39. 10 7. 14. : a. 
5. That the Bread and / ine ſet befor © 
the Congregation in the Sacrament of the t. 
Lord's Supper, repreſents, or puts me ia 
Mind of the crucity'd Body and Blood of 
Chriſt; or rather of the Benefits of Chriſti ©! 
Death, which are Pardon of Sin and 4M” 
Right to eternal Bliſs: And, moreover, at. 
{ures me, that if I eat and drink in this 8 
crament with unfe;zned Purpoſe of Mind 3: 
to make Conſcience of what ever Chri in 
commands me, that the Benefits of Chriſti 
Death and Sufferings, viz. God's Pardon 
and a Right to ever]aſting Glory, ſhall t 
verily be applyd to me, and become ond: 
with my Soul, as the Bread and Vi mn 
which repreſent theſe Benefits, become on! 
with.my Subſtance, 1 Cor, 10. 16. 
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* 6. That coming to the Lord's Supper, is 
ing the ſtrongeſt Engagement to a holy Life; 
our becauſe I do there perſonally, freely, and 
for ſolemnly, remember the Death of Chriſt, 


and that my Sins caus'd his Death ; and do 
proteſt to allow.my ſelf no longer in them, 
but to imitate Chriſt Jeſus in his Meekneſs, 
Patience, Humility, Charity, and Good- 
nels. i 1. 24, 25%. 

Conſc. How muſt theſe Sacraments be 


the us d, in Order to thy preſent and everlaſt- 
that ing Comfort? 

heil (Priſt. 1. As to Baptiſm, I muſt be bap- 
uni tis d but once, becauſe that initiates and 
Age admits me into the Fellowſhip of Chriſti- 


ans, and gives me a Right and Title to the 
Uſe of the Means of Grace; and this need 
to be done but once: All that is to be done 
after this, is to keep a good Conſcience to- 
wards God, and towards Man, in the Uſe 


riſtof thoſe Means, according to the Promiſe 
1d made for me, when I was waſh'd with Wa- 
r, al ter. Epb. 4. F. 
* 2. As to the Supper of the Lord, that re- 
ind quires my frequent Coming, becauſe I ſtand 
"hriffſ in need of frequent renewing, not only to 
rift my Repentance, and Love to God, and 


Charity of my Neighbours; but the Mo- 
tives and Enforcives to theſe Graces, where- 
Jof the Remembrance of the Love of God 
in the Death of Chriſt, is the greateſt and 
moſt remarkable. 1 Cor. 11. 26. 
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before thou goeſt to remember it with the 


THE 
Fire of the Altar: i 


O R, 
DIRECTIONS 


Concerning the 


Worthy Receiving of the Lord's Supper 


— e_—_—_—_— 


„ I. 


A Prepar 2195 'y Meditation 70 i the 
Mind into a ſerious Frame. 


_ Comſetence. 


S it not fit, O my Soul, thou ſhouldii 
pauſe a little on thy Redeemer's Death, 


G ongregation ? There are thote Charms 
in that Death, which, if rightly viewd 


will be invincible Motives to thee to dye to 
; 
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a ſinful Life, and to embrace the holy Life 
of Jeſus. 


Shouldſt not thou think? Should'ſt not 
thou cry? 2 | | 


O! that I had Wings like a Dove, that 

I might fly away to Golgotha, and behold 
the dreadful Spectacle of God crucity'd for 
the Sins of the Children of Men! A migh- 
ty Myſtery this! To the Fews a ſtumbling 
Block, and to the Greeks Fooliſhnefs; what 
all the Fewiſh Rabbins could not ſee, what 
the greateſt Heathen Sages could not find 
out, that hath God xeveal'd. O God! thy 
Ways are not as our Ways, nor are thy 
Thoughts as our Thoughts. We entertain 
mean Apprehenſions of thee, ſuch as our 
narrow Underſtandings yield; but thou 
lov'ſt to do all Things contrary to the 
Meaſure we poor Mortals take. This hath 
een thy Method ever ſince thou haſt 
thought fit to plant a Church in the World] 
Thou didſt ſend Lot into Sodom, and, con- 
trary to Men's Imagination, didſt pre. 
ſerve him from the Infection of that beaſt- 
ly Crew. In the Midſt of an idolatrous 
ountry, thou didſt bid Elijah ſtand up, 
and declare thy Name to the beſotted Iſ- 
raelites: A Place where to own the true 
od, was fatal, and to make Mention of 
ny Worſhip, Hereſy : Where to profeſs the 
e t Faith, was counted Madneſs, and not to 
mitate the Luxury of the Age, a Crime 
G3 unpar- 


22 The Fire of the Altar. 
unpardonable. Among the wicked Men ll 
of Anathoth, thou didit ſeparate Feremiab ! 
for the prophetick Office; and in the Land; 
of Uz, crouded with Pagans and Infidels MW - 
gaviit Fob a Heart to fear thy Providence, 
Out ot Uz, the Metropolis of Chaldean Su- 
perftition, thou didſt call the belov'd 4: 
braham, and vouchſafedſt to him the Know: 
Jedge of thy Will, in a crooked and per 
verſe Generation. Thou didſt fill the baſh 
ful Moſes with Courage to talk to Kings, 
and a timorous Aaron, by thy Order, can 
controul Atheiſts and Idolaters. Thon 
lovſt to create a beautiful World of no 
thing, and to call Things that are, out d 
thoſe which do not appear. Thou lovi 
to do Things which to us ſeem Impoſſibil 
ties, and when the Fig-tree doth not bloſ 
ſom, lov to produce moſt pleaſant. Fruit 
When Calamities are become dangerous and 
paſt Remedy, thou lovſt to ſhew thy 
healing Hand; and when no Probabilitie 
of Help appear, declareit thy Power and 
Glory. Thou lov'ſt to bring forth Grape 
from Thorns, and Figs from Thiſtles; and 
out ef a barren Soil or curs'd Ground, ma 
ny Times letteſt the richeſt Spices grow 
When all Mankind lay in Darkneſs, and 
was cover d with the Shadow of Death; whet 
Devils play'd about them, and the Furies d 
the burning Lake laid Hold of them; whe 
the fiery Dragon was ready to devour the 
and the old Serpent going to un 
| then 
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en their Souls: Behold, thy Son appears from 
zab Heaven, frights the Powers of Darkneſs, 
md and all immediately fall down before him, 
els, and tremble. 4 „ 8 


ce. 

Su-] Ah! My deareſt Jeſu! Meekeſt of Kings, 
A. and fairer than all the Children of Men, I 
W. behold thee reigning and hanging on the 
per Croſs! Reigning; for in Deſpight of all 


the Reproaches of thine Enemies, thou 
waſt ſtill the everlaſting King, and Saints 
and Angels bow'd to thee; when thy Body 
was torn, bruisd, and wounded on the 
Tree, their Reproaches could not dethrone 


t a thee, their virulent Tongues could not 
vii make thee leſs than thou wert. Theſe im- 
bill potent Wretches might bark at the Sun, 
ol but could not eclipſe his Glory. Thou 
rut couldſt have deſtroy'd their Tongues, but 
and wouldſt not; and it was a royal Act not to 


puniſh them, when thou hadſt the greateſt 
Provocations. O my Lord! I ſee thee 
blotting out the Hand-Writing which was 
againſt me. How red were the Characters: 
How bloody were the Lines! Yet thy 
Blood makes them as white as Snow... 

- 

O my Lord! I hear thy Words ſharper 
than any two-edged Sword, and piercing to 
the dividing aſunder of the Bones and Mar- 
row: I heard thy Complaints, which 
broke the Rocks, and ſhook the Earth, 
and ſhall not my Heart be mov'd at them? 


For 
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unpardonable. Among the wicked Men 
of Anathoth, thou didit ſeparate Feremiah 
for the prophetick Office; and in the Land 
of Uz, crouded with Pagans and Infidels, 
gav'ſt Fob a Heart to fear thy Providence, 
Out ot Uz, the Metropolis of Chaldean Su- 
perftition, thou didſt call the belov'd 4: 
brabam, and vouchſafedſt to him the Know: 
Jedge of thy Will, in a crooked and per 
verſe Generation. Thou didſt fill the baſh 
ul Moſes with Courage to talk to Kings 

and a timorous Aaron, by thy Order, cat 

controul Atheiſts and Idolaters. Thou 

lovſt to create a beautiful World of no 
thing, and to call Things that are, out d 
thoſe which do not appear. Thou lovi 
to do Things which to us ſeem Impoſſibili 
ties, and when the Fig-tree doth not blo 
ſom, lov it to produce moſt pleaſant. Fruit 
When Calamities are become dangerous and 
paſt Remedy, thou lov ſt to thew thy 
healing Hand; and when no Probabilitie 
of Help appear, declareit thy Power and 
Glory. Thou lov'ſt to bring forth Grape 
from Thorns, and Figs from Thiſtles; and 
out ef a barren Soil or curs'd Ground, ma 
ny Times letteſt the richeſt Spices grow 
When all Mankind lay in Darkneſs, and 


AY < cn oo 


Py hy 2) pood ——1 — — — — — Jy 4 BY dA we PN .: as 


was cover'd with the Shadow of Death; when t. 
Devils play'd about them, and the Furies ¶ t 
the burning Lake laid Hold of them; wha r 
the fiery Dragon was ready to devour them b 
and the old Serpent going to ſwallow ul] © 
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their Souls: Behold, thy Son appears from 
Heaven, frights the Powers of Darkneſs, 
and all immediately fall down before him, 
and tremble. 5 EL 


Ah! My deareſt Jeſu! Meekeſt of Kings, 
and fairer than all the Children of Men, I 
behold thee reigning and hanging on the 
Croſs! Reigning; for in, Deſpight of all 


the Reproaches of thine Enemies, thou 


waſt ſtill the everlaſting King, and Saints 
and Angels bow'd to thee; when thy Body 
was torn, bruisd, and wounded on the 
Tree, their Reproaches could not dethrone 
thee, their virulent Tongues could not 


make thee leſs than thou wert. Theſe im- 


potent Wretches might bark at the Sun, 
but could not eclipſe his Glory. Thou 
couldſt have deſtroy'd their Tongues, but 
wouldſt not; and it was a royal Act not to 
puniſh them, when thou hadſt the greateſt 
Provocations. O my Lord! I fee thee 
blotting out the Hand-Writing which was 
againſt me. How red were the Characters: 
How bloody were the Lines! Yet thy 
Blood makes them as white as Snow... 
III. 0 

O my Lord! I hear thy Words ſharper 
than any two-edged Sword, and piercing to 
the dividing aſunder of the Bones and Mar- 
row: I heard thy Complaints, which 
broke the Rocks, and ſhook the Earth, 
and ſhall not my Heart be mov'd at them? 


For 
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For thee, the Son of God, to cry out, My 
Soul is exceeding ſorrowful, even nnto Death! 
Who can hear this? Who can think of it, 


and not ſtand confounded! For Omnipo- 
tence to ſink thus! For infinite Perfection 
to faint thus! For him that fate on the Cir- 
cle of the Earth, and before whom all Na- 

tions were as Graſs-hoppers; for him thus 
| to ſwoon, thus to weep, thus to mourn ! What 
could be the Reaſon ? 
Peace! For the Iniquity of thy People thou 
waft truck; for the Sins of the World thou 
didſt ſuffer Baniſhment, and waſt uſed as 
if thou hadſt not been anointed with Oil, 


or been guilty of the Crimes thy Foes accu-i 


fed thee of. The Snares of Death did en. 
compaſs thee, thy Friends forſook thee, and 
thy Heritage, like a Lion out of the Wood, 
did roar againſt thee. O my Bowels, be 
ye troubled at this Remembrance! O my 
flinty Heart, canſt thou ſee thy Lord, as 
it were, crucify d before thine Eyes, and 
not break out into Floods of Tears! O ſe- 
ſu! Thou cryeſt to thy Father, and he 
| hears thee not! He ſeems to be cruel to his 
Son, and deaf to thy Lamentations! The 
Windows of Heaven ſeem to be ſhut, and 
a Veil to be drawn over all the Joys, and 
Comforts, and Conſolations, that formerly 
waterd and enrich'd thy Soul! See how 
dry, and barren, and burut up, this pre- 
cious! Soul appears. No Showers 8 A- 

ove 


O thou Prince of 


The Fire of the Altar. 25 
ove come down, no Sun ſhines upon it; 
he Stars of Heaven with-hold their Influ- 
ence, and ſcarce an Angel will ſtir to thy 
Aſſiſtance. O thou who art all glorious 
ithin, and art thy ſelf the Glory of the 
niverſe! Were my Sins laid in a Balance, 
hey would weigh heavier than the Sand. 


la. on the Sea- ſnore; and then what need I 
UW onder that thou cryeſt ſo loud under the 
I heavy Load? For the Arrows of the Lord 


ſtick in thee, and his Hand preſſes thee 
fore. Tr 
IV... 


O blefled Naxarite! Whiter than Snow, 
brighter than the Sky, purer than the Sun : 
How is thy Face disfigur d with Griet ! How 
do thine Eyes languith! How diſmal doſt 


nd thou appear! Is this the Face that was 
0d, the Perfection of Beauty? Is this the Face 
be that was once the Deſire of all Nations? 
Ny ls this the Face which fo many Prophets 
as Hand righteous Men have deſir'd to ſee? Is 
nd this the Face that Abraham long'd to be- 
le- hold, and the Patriarchs were ambitious to 


nave a View of? Is this the Face admir d 
his by Angels, and dreaded by Devils? What 
he Nis thy Beloved more than another Beloved? j 
nd O thou faireſt among Women! Is this the ©: 
nd mighty Bridegroom of the Church, once 
ly transfigurd on the holy Mount, whoſe 
OW WW Face did ſhine as the Sun, and his Rai- 
re- ment became white as the Light? Is this 
A- Whe whom God anointed with the Oil of 

| | Gladneſs 


26 The Fire of the Altar. 
Gladneſs above his Fellows; whoſe Gat- 
ments {ſmell of Myrrh, Alves, and Caſſia 
and caſt ſuch a Scent, that the Daughter 
of Tyre came with a Gift, and the Rich 
among the People entreated his Favour? 
How is he alter d? How is his Countenanc« 
changd? How is the Gold become dim ref 
and the fine Gold chang'd ? Yet ſtill thou + 
art lovely to a Soul that fees farther than, 
the Out-ſide. Still thou art a Cordial tog 
fainting Spirits: Still thou art a Fountain 
of living Waters: Still thou art the Joy 
of the whole Earth, the Light of Heaven, 
and the Song of Sion. My Thoughts, 0 
Lord, ſhall follow thee to the Croſs: Me 
thinks I ſee, how thou art going to die; tho 
lookeſt back on thine Enemies, and, rot: 
withſtanding all their Affronts, offerelt] 
them Mercy. O incomprehenſible Good: 
neſs! Even then, when thou art hfted up 
to the infamous Tree, thou draweſt and 
inviteſt all Men to thee, thou preachelltf 
on the Croſs, and thy very Wounds are 
Sermons to the Children of Men; and thy 
Blood trickling down, is an Exhortation 
to Repentance. Surely it is good for me 
to adhere unto thee, and to count it Death 
to be ſeparated from thee. 
| . 

O whither ſhall I go but to thee, who haf 
the Words of eternal Life? Thou art my 
Sun, by thee I ſhall be enlighten'd, by 
thee my Soul ſhall be warm'd ; O, how 

1 COM 
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comfartable are thy Beams! What a Pro- 
ar Woreſs muſt that Soul make, on which thou 
a'Wihineſt, and darteſt thy glorious Rays! 
Thou art that lofty Cedar, whoſe Boughs 
overſpread the beheving World. 
VI. | 
ei Under the Shadow of that Tree will I 
m reſt: It is for the healing of the Nations. 
10088] will be glad in the Lord, and rejoyce in 
army bleeding Jeſus. While the World de- 
wWpiſes, I will honour thee; while great 
Men paſs by and regard thee not, I, that 


am poor and needy, will wait to be re- 
freſt'd by thee! 


VII. 
Go, ye Fools! Be enamour'd with your 
ho Trifles, admire your Butterflies, doat on 
your ſenſual Pleaſures: Here is one that 
Hooks charming in his Tears, lovely in 
his Blood, amiable in his Wounds, and is 
more beautiful in the Midſt of all his 
Diſtreſſes, than the brighteſt Virgin s Face, 
Wadomd with all the glittering Treaſures 


at of the Eaſt i | 
thy | VII. 
nu O my Strength! by thee I deſire to b 
Ie 


comforted and ſupported. O, anoint my 
Eyes with thy Sovereign Eye, ſalve, and 
I ihall fee and live. O, that the Clouds, 
which dwell on my Underſtanding, were 
diſpers d, that I might look upon thee 
ſtedfaſtly! O, then thou would'ſt appear 
more lovely to me on the Croſs, than 2 
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ſus in his Throne, or Solomon in all hi 
Glory ! God forbid that I ſhould glory i 
any Thing, ſave in the Croſs of Chrif 
In this lie hid vaſt Treaſures of Sweetneſ 


with thee, and let Chriſt for ever live i 
me. LOOT ST 


and ſo often baffled the Stratagems of thy 


then my Huſband will Love me, my Re 


my Repentings are kindled : I hate the 
Sins that have defil'd my Soul! Away, y 


to receive my Bridegroom into my Hean 


ly Tabernacle: Happier, than if all thi 
Angels of Heaven took up their Habit 
tion here! | 


run fo faſt to kill the Lord of Life? J 


O, my Jeſus! make me conformable to thy 
Death, and give me Leave to carry thy 
Marks in my Body: Let me be crucify! 


8 Az IX. | 
Canſt thou live in a Soul that hath al 
bus d thy Mercy, flighted thy Patience 


Compaſſion? I believe, Lord! O help ny 
Unbelief. Thou cameſt to call, not thi 
Righteous, but Sinners to Repentance, ( 


deemer will come and live with me; fa 


Swine ! here Devils muſt not come. I a 


Come, Lord Jeſu, come quickly! Thou art 
the welcomeſt Gueſt I know | How happ 
ſhall I be, if thou wilt lodge in this eartl 


R. 
O ye beſotted Jews, what makes y0 


cannot live without him, and what en 
Spirit doth poſſeſs you to kill and oy 
+ "SN the 
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and do ſo? Can you refle& upon his 
Doctrine, and attempt ſuch Villames? Can 
you remember how he taught you in the 
Temple, even to Aſtoniſnnient, and ven- 
ture on ſuch Proceedings? Can you call 
to mind how he hath purg'd your Country 
of Devils, and your Sick of their Diſeaſes, 
and ſuffer the Devil to enter into you. 
30. 

O dreadfu] Spectacle! O that my Head 
were Water! What ſhall I do to be clean? 
O thou that art purer than the Lillies, 


waſh me, and my Filthineſs ſhall not he 
ſeen! O, bathe me in the Fountain open d 
for the Houſe of Fudab and Fernſalem, and 
I ſhall look fairer than the Children which 
fed on the Meat of the King of Habylon's 
Table. O my God, I thirſt for thee. as 
ry Land after Water. My Soul flies ard 
intters about, like Noah's Dove, and can 
find no Reſt *till it gets into the Ark. 
reat Gate of Mercy, open to me; hide me 
rom the Wrath of an offended God, and 
nake a Covenant of Peace with me. Ah! 
ho would not love thee, that hears thee 
ray for thy greateſt Enemies 
XII. 
O lovely Bridegroom of my Soul! wound 
y Heart, that it may be ſick of Love. 
now kind art thou, even to thy moſt hard- 
earted Foes! What a Motive is this to 
1 love 


ther him? Can you think of his Miracles, 


purge me with Hyſſop, and I ſhall be clean; 
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love thee! What needeſt thou care what 
hecemes of ſtubbory Sinners! Why ſhouldft 
thou trouble thy ſelf about Wretches, that 
Will have none of thee; that will have 
their Dirt, and Dung, and Traſh, and 
Huis, and prefer theſe Trifles before Hes. 
ven, and a Sea of Glory? Thou canſt 
live withcut the Society ef Men; at leaf 
thou need it not ſuch Company; yet tnou 
long'ſt for their Pardon and Happineſs 
as if they had been thy greateſt Friends 
Was ever Gcodneſs like this! O that my 
Jhoughts and Contemplations might be 
always bniy about this Love! This is no 
vulgar Love, the Love of David to Jona. 


than; the Love of Jacob to Rachel; the 


Love of Brethren, Siſters, Friends, will 
bear no Reſemblance here! Moſes his Love 
to the Ijraelites, for whoſe Sake, and fo they 

night but continue in God's Favour, he 
was content to be blotted. out of Gods 
Book; and St. Paul's With to be even ac- 
curs'd of Chriſt, for his Kinſmen of the 
Fewiſh Nation: Theſe Demonſtrations of 
thy Love come ſomewhat nearer; but ſtill 
thy Love, my deareſt Lord, ſurpaſſes all theſe, 
as the Light of the Sun doth that of the 


Moon, and the leſſer Stars. They borrow 


their Love from thine, and lighted their 
Candle by thy brighter Fire ; that which 
was Exceſs of Love in them, was but 4 
Srark of that Charity, which overſpread 
thy larger Soul. 

XIII. They 


s 
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at! XIII. 

at They did but with to die for the People; 
we Thou didſt actually expire for their Good. 
nd Their Love was confin'd to a ſingle Nation; 
ex I chine extended to the whole World: Theſe 
nt Men were ſtill their Friends, that they 
of Mwiih'd to be miſerable for; but thoſe thou 
jou ſuffered ſt for, were thine Enemies: Their 
Love had great Defects mingled with it; 
but thine was pure and ſpotleſs: Theirs had 
louds and Miſts to da rken it; thine was 
all Light and Glory: Theirs was a ſudden 
ranſport, which might not laſt many 
Days; but thine was conſtant to a Mira- 


the le, and thoſe whom thou lovedſt, thou 
vill Movedit unto the End. 

ove _ XIV. 

hey Great Emperor of Souls! Thou hang- 
he Edit betwixt Thieves, and not without 
odsReaſon; for thou ſteal'ſt the Heart away. 
420 bat Heart can fee thy Beauty, and for- 
the ear being enamour'd with it? Thou doſt 
of aviſn my Soul with thine Eyes of Pity. 
ſtill o {ce thee caſt a favourable Look on ſuch 


eſe, Monſter as I am ; who can forbear fal- 
the ing in Love with ſo much Clemency ? I 
Wa m a Captive in this World. The Law 


f my Members make me captive to the 
aw of Sin: O, take me by Force from 
at Priſon! O, ſet me as a Seal upon thy 
ead feart; rule thou in my Members, erect 

Trophy over my Head, and rejoice in 
ey enquering me. O let me be content to 
D 2 under- 
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undergo the Croſs, and Reproach with thee, 

that thou may'ſt remember me now thou 

art in thy Kingdom! O remember me with 

the Favcur thou beareſt unto thy People! 
XV, 

O my Jeſus! who can hear thee cry, I 
1b, and not wiſh for Rivers of "Tears? 
V hat can tt thou thirſt for, but the Salva. 
tion of Mankind? Thou cameſt for that 
Purpoſe from Heaven; left'ſt thoſe bright. 
er Manſions to invite poor Sinners to the 
mighty Bar quet there. For this thou didſt 
travel up aud down, and enduredſt Cold, 
and Hunger, and Wearinels; for this thou 
Wroughteſt Miracles; for this thou didſt 
intreat, rebuke, preach the Word in Sea- 
ſon and cut of Seaſon; for this thou could} 
be content to want a Place where to lay 
thy Head; for this thou taughteſt daily 
in the Temple; ſometimes on the Mount, 
ſometimes in a Ship, ſometimes in a De. 
fart; for this thy Soul did long; for this 
thou ſufferedſt ; for this thou waſt buffeted, 
beaten, bruis d, and wounded ; even becauſe 
thou wouldſt not give over calling poor 
deluded Sinners to a Senſe of their Duty; 
for this thou thirſtedſt here: The rude Mul. 
titue fancics, it was either Water or ſome 


Cordial thou wiſhedſt for: They meaſurdM + 
4 5 * 
thy Condition by their own ſenſual Ap 
petite: But they were purer Deſires that 
glow? in thy Breaſt. It is Water indeed... 
thou thirſtedſt for; but ſuch Water as by | 
5 


*. 
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vid made his Bed to ſwim in. The Tears 
of a penitent Soul are the Wine thou long- 
eſt for; they are the Drink the Son of. 
God thirſts after. Weep, weep, mine Eyes, 
that the Lord Jeſus may drink, and be 
ſatisfyd! O Lord, I have given thee Gall 
o drink, I have offer'd thee the Cup of 
Trembling and Aſtoniſhment. Ah, bitter! 
Ah, wretched Drink! worſe than the foul- 
eſt Ditch- water! Drink, my deareſt Lord, 
Drink of the Brook by the Way. Drink of 
heſe Tears: Drink of this holy Water L 
do ſhed. O, it is the Sweat of a griev'd. 
Boul, of a Soul weary of Sin, and heavy 
aden with the Senſe of it! My Heart 
jelts, my Soul diffolves at the Thoughts 
f my Follies. Drink up this Heart of 
ine, and let it mingle with thy Bowels 
pf Mercy. Here, Lord, accept of the Vows. 
offer thee! Behold and viſit this Vine, 
hich thine own Right-hand hath planted; - 
zhine upon it, Lord, let it bring forth: 
leaſant Grapes, no more - Grapes of the 
ine of Sodom, but Grapes ſweet, and 
yhich may cheer. the Heart of God and, 


Man. 


The Drink-Offeritigs I bring to thee, 
re infatiable Deſires after thee, the moſt: 
rvent Breathings of my Heart, after thy. 
race and Mercy. O, receive them gra- 

toully, and love me freely, I bring no 
D 3. Rivers 


* 
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Rivers of Oil, no Rams, no Bullocks with 
Horns and Hoots. Thou deſireſt not Sa- 
crifice, elſe I would give it thee; thou 
delight'ſt not in Burnt- Offerings: Thou 
wilt take no Bullock cut of my Houſe, 
nor He-Goats out of my Folds; tor eve 

Beaſt of the Foreſt is thine, and fo 1s 
the Cattle upon a thouſand Hills. Theu 
know'ſt all the Fowls of the Mountains, 
and the wild Beaſts of the Field are thine: 
If thou wert hungry, thou wouldſt not tell 
me; for the World is thine, and the 
Fulneſs thereof. Thu wilt not eat the Ha 
Fleſh of Bulls, nor drink the Blocd of 1 
Goats; but the Offerings thou expecteſt, Mof 
ate Thankſgivings, and paying my hum. can 
ble Vows to thy Divinè Majeſty, and cab not 
ling upon thee in the Day of Trouble. O Hof 
my Cod, my Soul fainteth for thee ! When Th 
ſhall I come to appear before thee? My did 
Soul is caſt down within me; when wilt thou tho 
comfort me; I long for thy Salvation: I hum vile 
ger and thirſt after Kighteouſneſs: I ſee Beau no 
ty and Splendor, and Excellency in it, and the 
would fain be cloath'd with that Orne Wc 
ment. Thou deſcrveſt my ſtrongeſt DeſireWtha 
my moſt vigorous Breathings, my molti not 
lively Pantings after thee. Not to long not 
after thee, is to be a Stranger to real Bliſs Ey. 
not to follow hard after thee, is to be ig hel 
norant of thy Riches, and the Plenty bid 
thy Houſe. But what do I talk of Deſie Lit 
of a ſingle Heart ? Would to God _ ally pr: 
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Mankind might offer unto thee their rea- 
- Wonable Service, thou deſerv'ſt it, and de- 
u Wcry'ft all the Love of Angels too. But 
u thou deſir'it nothing ſo much as the Hearts 
e, Mof the Children of Men. The Angels are 
Y Fhappy already, only Mankind lies ingulf d 
is Win Miſery; and fo great is thy Charity, 
vu that, having taken their Nature upon thee, 
s, Mthou would 'it willingly make them equal 
e: with Angels. 2 2 - | 
Jl! XVII. wy 
ne Great Darling of the holy Trinity, what 
he MHaſte doſt thou make to die! | 
of How doſt thou run to redeem the Sons 
ſt, of Men! Nothing can hold thee, nothing 
m. can reſtrain thee ; not thy own Greatneſs, 
ab not thy Mazeſty, not thy being the Son 
0Woi God, not Love to thy own Preſervation. 
en Thou lovedit me better than thy ſelf. How 
Ay didit thou fly to my Deliverance ! How 
00M thou leap {& in to prevent my Hurt! No De- 
um vis can fright thee, no Danger terrify thee, 
av} no Pain diſcourage thee, no Anguiſh make 
and thee afraid. Thou long'ſt till the great 
ne. Work be done. The other Malefactors, 
res that were crucify'd with thee, (What Ho- 
ok nour had theſe Wretches, and yet were 
one not ſenſible of it! One, at laſt, opens his 
15; Eyes, and ſees it, and ſtands amaz d: Theſe) 
i held out longer on the Gibbet, but thou 
bidſt Death come away, and ſeize thy 
Life! It's a Pleaſure to thee to die. O, ſur- 
prizing Mercy! Other Men ſeek to eſcape 
Es Death 


. ——— — 
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Death as long as they can; they run away 
from the Sight of the Monſter: If they do but 
ſee the Shadow of it, they tremble, and to 
them Death is truly a King of Terrors 
Thou goeſt out to meet it, as that Which 
muſt put an End to thy Sufferings and my th 
Miſery, It's Death to thee not to die. Thou D 
chideſt it for ſtaying. Thou haſt Baptiſm Mut 
to be baptiz'd with, and, oh! what wouldſt Nav. 
thou, that it were accompliſh d! ' ; 
; XVIII. | Nel 
Ah, my Lord! J ſee thy dying Lips, 
from which dropt Speeches ſweeter than 
Honey and the Honey- comb. Death is g0- 
ing to cloſe them up, yet, O vouchſafe me 
a Look that may refreſh my Soul. And 
now the Glory is departed from Iſrael: 
The Saviour of the World gives up the 
Ghoſt! O, let me die with thee! O, draw 
me after thee, and I ſhall live! I wonder 
not, that the Graves open at thy Death, 
and the Rocks rend, and the Sun hides his 
Face; but I wonder the whole Earth did 
not diſſolve, and Nature it ſelf did not run 
into its primitive Chaos and Confuſion. 
O, my crucify'd Maſter! How ill art 
thou rewarded for thy Kindneſs? Thow 
waſt Eyes to the Blind, and Feet tothe 
Lame ; thou waſt a Father to the Poor, and 
a Staff to the Aged; thou didſt cauſe the 
Widows Heart to ſing for Joy; thou didſt 
deliver the Poor that cry d, the — 
q | an 
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End him that had no Helper. Unto thee 
it len gave Ear, and waited, and kept Si- 
e Jlence at thy Counſel; after thy Words they 
peak not again, and thy Speech droppd 
pon them: The Naked deck d themſelves 
ith the Wooll ct thy Sheep, and thy 
Door was open d to the weary Traveller. 
But now, they that are younger than thee, 
have thee in Deriſion; and they that were 
Children of Fools, Children of baſe Men, 
Men viler than the Earth, gape upon thee. 
Thou art their Song, and art become their 
y-Word. They abhor thee, and flee far 
from thee, and ſpare not to ſpit in thy 
ace. They mar thy Path, they ſet for- 


le "ER A 3 
dard thy Calamity. Terrors are turn'd 
J. pon thee; they purſue thy Soul as the 


ind, and thy Welfare paſles away as a 
loud. 
we XX. 2 | 
O infinite Patience! Yet theſe Sinners 
are offer d Salvation by him whom they a- 
bus d thus. Salvation! What do I hear! 
then there is Hopes for me, for I have 
been one of thy Enemies! I have mock d 
hee by my Sins; I have derided thy Suf- 
erings, by my Contempt of thy Laws; I 
ave ſcorn d thee, by preferring my own 
vill before thine ; I have ſpit upon thee, 
y my filthy Communications; I have a- 
usd thee, by ſheltering my Sins under 
ny Croſs, I have diſhonour'd thee by my 
ite, diſgracd thee by my Careleſsneſs, 
buffeted 
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buffeted thee by my Impatience, affronte( 
thee by my Pride, made light of thy Power 
and Goodneſs by my Miſtruſt of thy Pro. 
vidence, undervalued thy Love by my Af. 
fection to Vanity; and yet thou ſtretcheſt 
forth thine Arms to lay Hold on me, art 
loth to fee me periſn, unwilling to ſee me 
undone, and proclaim'ſt Mercy to a for. 
lorn Wretch! Blefled News! O King of 
Kings, thou cryeſt, It is fnlfilled; the Work 
1s done, the vaſt Work of Redemption; 
now the Father's Anger 1s broke ; now the 
Flood- Gates of Indignation are ſhut ; now 
Heaven ſtands open; now thy Father's Bo 

ſom is offer'd to all that thirſt after thee. i 


| XXI. 

Hear this, all ye Priſoners! Liſten to 
this Meſſage, ye guilty Souls! Come all 
that are laden with a Senſe of Sin! Open 
the Door! Throw off your Chains! Run 
to this Rock! Make Haſte to this Fountain! 
Kiſs this Son! Make much of this Light! 
Embrace this Mercy! Do you diſpute the 
Thing? Do yon queſtion whether you ſhall 
do it or no? Is it poſſible you can ſtand 
out? Is it poſſible you can demur upon it? 
Is it poſſible your Hearts do not turn with. 
in you? Can you refuſe your Cordial ? Neg: 
le& the Medicine that muſt recover you! 
Slight the Remedy that mnſt fetch you to 
Life again? O Jeſu! Thou haſt done all 
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hings well! Thou haſt made the Blind 
to ſee, and the Dumb to ſpeak, - and the 
Deaf to hear. O, open thou my Lips, 
and my Mouth ſhall ſhew forth thy Praiſe. 
pen thou mine Ears, and let me hear thy 
Woving Kindneſs betimes in the Morning. 
), open thou mine Eyes, and I ſhall fee 
ow [weet and gracious thou art. 


XXII. 
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O, my Life! thou dyedſt; and, dying, 
heWilflledit thy Father's Will; for indeed it 
as fit that one Man ſhould die for the 
30 people, and that the whole Nation periſh 
Wot. Ah! What would Mankind have 
one. if thou hadſt not paid the Ranſom? 
Whither muſt they have fled for Refuge, 


toß thou hadſt not given thy ſelf a Sa- 
alice? They muſt have wander d about 
pen Caves and Dens, deſtitute, tormented, 
united, diſconſolate; livd in perpetual 
un ear of Neath, and the dreadful Confe- 
nt: ences cf it. Death muſt have been for 


vcr a King of Terrors to them: It they 
ad but look d upon that Hell that Death 
ould have open'd into, how could they 
ave but liv'd in perpetual Horror! There 
uld have been no Hope of Mercy, no Pro- 
bility of Bliſs; their Souls would have 
en in eternal Confuſion, always dowbting, 
ways afraid, always upon the Rack. O 
Jeſu, Thou, through Death hath deli- 


ver d 
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verd them, who through Fear of Death 


— 
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N were all their Life: time ſubject to Bondage! 8 
| Thou haſt knock d off their Shackles, loi m 
their Bonds, free'd their Souls, ſet they th 
Spirits at Liberty! I feel the Power of thy no 
Death. My Heart takes Courage; O REH co. 


me riſe with thee to eternal Lite! O let melifff G1 
not lye in the Mire, but ſet my Feet upon hi 
a Rock, and eſtabliſh my Goings. I hay 
gone aſtray like a loſt Sheep, O ſeek tall 
Servant, that I may not forget thy Com 
mandments. 
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x on 


Thou art the Bread which came down 
from Heaven, and with the Bread in th 
Enchariſt, thou offereſt me all the Benefit 


of thy Death and Paſſion ſuch a Feaſt hal; 


thou prepar'd for me! Such aTable haſt thallhn; 
ſpread for me! My Soul is invited to ſuc 
with the Lamb that was flain! What ahh, 
Honour is this! What a Condeſcenſion iWon 


it! In this Sacrament thou erecteſt a Banne m- 
for me, hidſt me ſit under thy Vine, an 
ſtrengthen my ſelf with the Fruit that drop! 


from it. Were all the Fiſhes of the Sal 
and all the Fowls of the Air, and all tho 
Beaſts of the Field, dreſs'd for my Enter 
tainment, it would not be ſo much as thiho: 
plain but heavenly Diet is! Tell not me 0ffirt 
Belhhazzer's Banquet, nor of AbaſueruWins 
Feaſt, nor of the Rich Man's curious Diſhe ar: 


they are all Scraps and Offa] to this Enter 
tainmen 
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tainment. Here my bleſſed Redeemer 
courts my Soul; here he makes Love to a 
miſerable Sinner; here he preſents me with 
the Riches of his Merits: No African Gold, 
no Eaſtern Pearls, no Indian Stones, are to be 
compar'd with theſe. Here the Lord of 
Glory offers to marry me, to unite me to 
him, to make an everlaſting Covenant 
with me, promiſes to endow me with 
jall his Goods, puts a Ring on my Fin- 
ger, and bids me lie in his Boſom. This is 
Honour, this is Glory, this 1s Preferment, 
which no Royal Courts can give, no Solo- 
non can afford, no Emperor grant, no Mo- 
narch confer, no King beſtow. This 1s the 
mighty Wedding-Feaſt, at which the bleſ- 
ed Angels wait: How. can they forhear 
being there, where their Maſter is Preſident 
and Director of the Banquet: This puts 
e in Mind of all the admirable Things 
hou haſt done for me; in this Bread are 
ontracted all the Dainties and Delicacies 
maginable. | 


XXIV. 


O wonderful Love, that waſt not content 
o be known to me, but art willing to give 
ny felt for Food to me! What Pains doſt 
non take to melt my ſtubborn Heart! Thou 
rt willing to live in me: Thou art wil 
ng to be one with me, that T may not 
arp from thee. Thou art willing to be 
y Meat and Drink; not only my King 
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to protect me, not only my Father to ten. 
der me, not only my Maſter to take care 
of me, not only my Saviour to fnatch me 
out of the burning Lake, not only my 
Mediator to ſecure me againſt Heaven's 
Vengeance, but my Dyet too: Thou ſeeſt 
my Soul wants Meat proper for der Na. 
ture: Alas! the World cannot be that 
Meat: That's an heterogeneous Thing: As 
well may Angels feed on Hay or Graſs 
as my Soul on Things that profit not. That 
which my Soul muſt feed on, muſt be 
ſomething ſpiritual. Thou, O Jeſu! art 
that great ſpiritual Object my Soul mult 
fix on, nothing elſe will content it ; and 
when my Thoughts contemplate thee, when 
my Soul meditates of thy Charity, when 
my Affections love thee, when my Deſires 
long for thee, when my Will ſubmits to 
thy eafy Yoke, when all my Faculties de 
light in thee, when thou appeareſt lovely, 
and charming, and amiable to my Mand, 
then, then, my Soul hath its proper Foog 
then it's like to live, then it's in a Way to 
thrive, then it proſpers, then it grows, then 
it gets a chearful Look, then the Angel 
viſit it; the World perfectly ſowers 1, 
ſenſual Pleaſures ruin it, carnal Satisfadts 
ons make it meagre. Thou, O Lord, tnouf 
alone canſt make it flouriſh like the Pal 
Tree, and ſatisfy it with the Rivers of thy 
Pleaſure, 
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O! my Lord, how ſweet it is to ſuck 
Honey out of this Rock! Thy Bread 
ſtrengthens to a Miracle, and thy Blood 
makes Souls drunk. It is as the Dew of Her- 
mon, and as the Dew that deſcends on the 
Mountains of Zion; for there the Lord com- 
manded the Bleſſing, even Life for evermore. 
O, my God, I care not for Abanah and Phar- 
| par now, nor for the Rivers of Damaſcus. I 
will ſtand under thy Croſs and open my 
Mouth. O, do thou fill it! while others 
go to rejoyce in their Corn, and Wine, and 
eng Oil, I will go to the Supper of the Lamb. 
eng Here, Lord, here is my Heart, ready to 
rei receive the heavenly Food thou offer ſt me. 
to Awake, thou eternal Spirit, awake, blow 
de upon my Garden, that the Spices may flow 
17: out ! O let this Manna ſatisfy my Taſte, 
that I may forget the Fleſh-Pots of Egypt. 
0G; Behold, Lord, here T make a Vow, that if 
WO thou wilt give me this Bread to eat, which 
endures to everlaſting Life, thou ſhalt be 
my God, I will ſerve no other Gods but 
thee, thou ſhalt command my Heart, my 
Deſires, and my Affections; and without 
Wl thee, no Paſſion ſhall lift up its Hand or 
Foot in all the Land of Goſhen : I will ſet 
Wh thee over all that I have, and all ſhall be 
at thy Diſpoſe. 
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Chriſt. I feel my Heart warm'd with this 
Conſideration. I will now turn aſide, and 
ſee this great Sight, who it is that hangs 
upon the Croſs, and bleeds for my Sins. 0 
it is the Son of God; he that was in the 
Form of God, and thought it no Robbery 
to be equal with God, but made himſelf of 
no Reputation, and took upon him the 
Form of a Servant, and became obedient 
to the Death of the Croſs, that T might 
be made the Righteouſneſs of God through 
him. | 
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Of the Particulars to be obſerv'd before 
we come to the Lord's Table. 


Conſcience. 


UT is there nothing elſe to be done by 
D Way of Preparation for this bleſſed 
Sacrament ? 
” I 


Grit. O yes! For I muſt firſt retire 
ſometimes, and celebrate, and admire the 
[Love of God to me in Chrift Tefus, in ſme 
ſuch Reflections as theſe : 

Be aſtoniſh d, ye Heavens, ſtand amaz d, 
ye Choirs of Angels, at the Condeſcenſion 
of my God. I have betray'd him to the 
Fhiliſines; yet he loves the miſerable 
Wretch, and ſo loves him, that he gives 
his Son to redeem him. 

O God, What doſt thou fee in me? no- 
thing but Miſery, nothing but Rags, no- 
thing but Poverty, and yet thou Jovi: 
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I am but Duſt and Aſhes, and will God 
vouchſafe a gracious Look to ſo mean an 
Object? O ſovereign Being! Didſt thou the 
ever behold a viler Creature than I am 
And wilt thou go out of the common tur 
Road of Love, and ſpread thy Garments Wn: 
over me, and offer me thy Friendſhip ? 

O Love! which Cherubims admire, and 
Seraphims adore ! It paſſes Underſtanding ; MRBe; 
it goes beyond my Cognizance; it con- Wis t 
founds my Reaſon. I admire the Love of ¶ De 
a Prince to a Subject; but that will bear no WF: 
Reſemblance to this Love! 1 

God might have triumph'd in my Groans, Wint 
elority'd his Juſtice þy my Stripes; but Pi. Mto 
ty abounds in him, it hath no Banks, it MW the 
flows at large, it's extended even to the eve 
moſt abje& Creature as I am. 1c 

O Love! How humble art thou! HowM Lo 
violent art thou! Thou break'ſt through Lo 
all the Clouds of Heaven to come down. be 
Thou foregoeſt the Rules of Greatneſs and mc 
Majeſty, to ſnew thy Glory. That the 
eternal Son of God ſhould take Fleſh upon Lo 
him, and die to give Life to the World! 
Oh, where can I parallel this Love! 

Iwill fing of Love, I will ſpeak of Love 

I will think of Love, my very Dreams 
were it pothible, thould be employ'd abou 
it. O, that I could write Panegyricks d 
it | Were not my Tongue confin'd, i 


mould do nothing elſe but talk of Love. 
Here 
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Here is Love, to which all natural Sym- 
pathies muſt vail. I fee no End thereof; 
the farther I go in the Search, the more 
loſe my felt : But how ſhould' a Crea- 
ture find out the End of that which is in- 
finite ? | 3 
Where ſhall I find out the Spring of this 
mighty Stream? Where ſhall I find the 
Beginning of it? Alas! the Line of Reaſon 
tis too ſhort ! There is no fathoming of this 
Depth ? Who can ſearch into the Receſles of 
Eternity ? In the vaſt Abyſs the Head of 
this great River lies; but who ſhall dive 
s, Minto it? It's enough that I am ſo happy as 
. to be acquainted with it: It's enough that 
it MW the Almighty hath reveal'd it unto Babes; 
he even fo, Father, it ſeem'd good in thy Sight. 
1 can give no Reaſon of it. Thy Love, 
on Wl Lord, was the Cauſe of this Love; thy 
gh WM Love was the Motive! Nothing elſe could 
vn. be any Enforcive. JI am ſenſible thou art 
nd MW merciful, becauſe thou wilt be merciful. 
the O, thou eternal Wiſdom, whom the 
pon Lord poſſeſs'd in the Beginning of his Way, 
a before his Works of old, who waſt ſet up 
from everlaſting, from the Beginning, =_ 
ove or ever the Earth was; when there were no | 
Depths, thou waſt brought forth, when 
there were no Fountains abounding with 
Water, before the Mountains were ſetled, 
before the Hills, was thou brought forth, 
While as yet he had not made the Earth, 
nor the Fields, nor the higheſt Part of the 


Duſt 
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Duſt of the World; thou waſt there when 
he prepard the Heavens, when he ſet 2 Hinc 
Compaſs upon the Face of the Depth, pol 
when he eſtabliſnd the Clouds above, 
when he ftrengthen'd the Deep, when 
he gave to the Sea his Decree, that the Wa. 
ters ſhould not paſs his Commandment: 
O thou who waſt by him, as one brought 
up with him, who waſt daily his Delight, 
rejoycing always before him, enlighten 
my Mind, that I may have clearer Appre- 
henſion of this Charity! | 

_ Ariſe, my Thoughts! Awake, up my 
Glory! See, O my Soul, how that Love 
{miles upon thee! See how bright, how 
clear, how charming it is! See how Devils 
tremble at it; fee how they grin and fret, 
to think they muſt have ne Share in it! See 
what glorious Beams 1t darts on penitent 
Sinners! See how it warms their Hearts 
See how it follows them, how loth it is to 


leave them! See how it adjures them, and L 
how importunate it is with them, to ſuffer Nei 
theinſelves to be conquer'd by it. - 
II. 

I muſt examine my ſelf, not only what, 1 
and where, and when, and how, I have a 

(eſpecially of late) been acting againitM* * 
God, and affronted his Goodneſs, Mercy, 3 
and Patience; and what Sorrow, Griet, t 
and Fear, theſe particular Offences have nuf 
caus d in me; but whether I am urn 00 


feignedly reſolvd to part with all theſe 
Pa” 
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particular Sins, I am moſt prone and 
bnclin'd to; whether my Heart and Pur- 
poſe be fixd to know the Will of God, 
and to do it; whether I do ſincerely, and 
without Reſervation, intend, for the future, 
to prefer God's Will before my Will, and 
his Favour before the Favour of Men ; and 
yhether I doin good Earneſt deſign to for- 
o my Profit, Gain, or Intereſt, in the 
World, rather than to do any Thing wil- 
fully that is diſpleaſing to God; whether 
do truly prize the Love of God above 
all the Riches of this World, and ſee great- 
er Beauty in that Holineſs to which I am 
invited by this Love, than in all the Gau- 
lies and Satisfaction of the World. And if 
e. do, and my Conſcience bears me Witneſs 

ff it, I may chearfully go to the Lord's 
nt Table, and expect the Benefits that are of- 
fer d there. — = 
to III. 1 
If I have done any ſignal Wrong to my 
Neighbour, I muſt make him either Reſti- 
ution or Satisfaction; at leaſt there muſt 
be a willing Mind to doit, as ſoon as my 
reſent Circumſtances will bear it: I muſt 
ither reſtore to him what I have cheated 
dr wrong d him in, or have ſecretly and 
Lainſt his Will taken away from him; or, 
lam not able to reſtore, make Confeſſion 
fthe Fault, and beg his Forgiveneſs; I 
aſt be reconcil'd to him, if I have offen- 
ed him, or given him juſt Occaſion to be 


angry; 
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angry; and if after that Attempt he will en 
ſtill keep his Anger, I have deliver'd my he 
own Soul. . 

I muſt let my Neighbour know that I d 
as truly forgive him, as I hope to be forgi. 
ven of Chriſt Jeſus; and am as ready tg 
give, as my Neighbour to aſk my Pardon, 

I muſt remember how God hath entail! 
his Pardon upon mine; and if I forgive nd 
from my Heart, neither will my heavenly 
Father forgive my Treſpaſſes. If I han 
abus d my Neighbour either in Words d 
Deeds, and he either hath receiv'd or f 
like to receive any Prejudice by it, I mul 
not be aſham'd to acknowledge my Error 
but prefer a quiet Conſcience before my Re 
putation in the World. | 

IV. 

I muſt ſurvey the bitter Sufferings of my 
bleſſed Saviour, as they are laid down and 
deſcribd by the Evangeliſts. I muſt folloy 
him into the Garden of Gethſemane, and g 
up with him to the Mount of Olives, and 
there behold how his Heart was troubled, 
and how the Fears of Death fell upon him; 
how his Soul was fill'd with Sorrow, an 
how his Life drew near unto the Grave 
how he trod the Wine-preſs of God's Angel 
alone, and humbled himſelf before his Fa 
ther; how, as Man, he begg'd that th 
Cup might paſs from him, and yet, as M# 
diator, freely conſented to His Fatherl 
Will; how Diſtreſs and Anguiſh came up 

| Oil 
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on him, and in the Midſt of thoſe Miſeries 
he weary Diſciples fell afleep; how he 
Prept, and mourn'd, and ſweat Drops of 
Mood; and how Hell opend her Mouth 
pon him; how he bore our Griefs, and 
ook the Chaſtiſement of our Peace upon 
him; how he drank of the bitter Cup, and 
his Heart within him became as melting 
'ax; how he was led to Annas, and he to 
Whom all the Angels in Heaven bow'd, 
ſtood before a ſinful Man; how from An- 
16s he was dragg'd to Caiaphas, and, like a 
Lamb, led to the Slaughter; how he was 
ccus d before Pontius Blate, and there be- 
Wpatter d with all the il! Language that 
geen or Devils could invent; how he was 
ſet at nonght by Herod, and in Scorn 
cck'd with a purple Robe; how from 
hence he return d to Pilate, and thereupon 
vas ſcourg'd, and crown d with Thorns; 
how after this he bore his Croſs, and was 
actually crucyyd; how he was made to 
rink Gall and Vinegar, and, at laſt, bow'd 
he Head and dy d. F 

But then, I muſt not on ly barely ſurvey 
heſe Sufferings, but reflect, at the ſame 
ime, upon my Sins that procur'd them; 
id accuſe, not only my groſſer Sins, if I 
ave been guilty of any, but my leſſer Er- 
ors, of uſing the Son of God fo barbarouſiy:: 
muſt not reflect upon his bloody Sweat, 
ithout thinking of my proud Thoughts, 

ind Speeches, and Actions, that pull'd it 
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. on him; nor upon his Wounds, without 


Peeviſhneſs, and Impatience, which ſtruck 


hg” . 
" 
2 


beating my Breaſt for my Envy, and Mx 
lice, and revengeful Deſires, that caug( 
*em ; nor upon the Crown of Thorns, with 
out deteſting my Intemperance, and ſink 
ſter Deſigns in doing Good, and Affectati 
on of Vain-glory, that ſet it on his Head; 
nor on the Nails that tore his Fleſh, with 
out taking a View of my Pettiſhneſs, and 


them in; nor upon the Spear that open 
his Side, without entertaining ſome diſmal 
1 hovghts.of my Neglect of Meditation, and 
Prayer, and Fervency of Spirit, and piou 
Diſcourſes, and bearing of Injuries, and 
holy, heavenly Thoughts; nor upon his 
Tears, without looking ſtern upon my 
flight and ſuperficial Performances: For 
all theſe helpd towards his Death and A 
gonies. 
Y; 

I muſt ſhew my Willingneſs to 1mitate 
Chriſt Jeſus, by doing ſome good Work, i 
Health and Strength do give me Leave 
This muſt be the Firſt-Fruits of my future 
treading in his Steps, and will make mf 
coming to the Holy Sacrament more com 
fortable. I muſt, in this, imitate the Wo 
man that pourd out the Ointment ll 
Chriſt's Head, before his Sufferings began 
and Chriſt himſelf. who waſh'd his Diſc 
ples Feet before he refreſh'd their Souls 
with the Holy Sacrament, I muſt 0 

| 70 
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free ſome Priſoner, if it lie in my Power, to 
teſtify my Acknowledgment of the Mercy 
Chriſt ſhew'd me, in freeing me from the 
Bondage of the Devil; or relieve ſome poor 
Family, to expreſs my Senſe of Chriſt's re- 
lieving my Soul in the greateſt Strait, or, 
impart ſome good Counſel to a wicked and care- 
1% Neighbour, to ſhew how kind Chriſt 
was, in n me with his Admonitions; 


ck | or viſit ſome ſick Perſons that are under great 
n Diareſs, and comfort them, or help them, 


al or give them, or procure them, ſome 
ma Phyſick that may do them Good, if they 
ou be needy, to ſhew how ſenſible I am of 
ma Chriſt's being my Phyſician : Or forgive 
hu ſome ſmall Debt a poor Man owes me, to 
new how I rejoice at Chriſt's forgiving 
FO me ten thouſand Talents; or vift a Man 
hat Hates me, and bebave my ſelf mo cour- 
teouſiy to him, to ſee whether his Heart 
will melt, and come to a better 'Temper, 

acl thereby to expreſs my Senſe of Chriſt's 
„iLove to me, that has been his Enemy; 
We or give à good Book to one that bath 
no Money to buy one, to ſhew my Senſe 
of Chriſt's feeding me with the Word of 
Life; or deny my ſelf in a lawful Recrea- 
tion, or lawful Ornament, or lawful Meal, 
to ſhew I am ſenſible how Chriſt hath de- 
ny d himſelf for my Sake; or pray earneſtly 
or the Converſion of a Perſon I have no Ac- 
quamtance with, and whom I hear to be 
.F very 
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very vicious, to expreſs my Senſe of 
Chriſt's Care ot * Salvation. * 
I. | | | 

I muſt frequently pray, that God would 
give me a Heart to breathe and pant 
after him, and, particularly, a Heart to iſ x, 
eſteem and prize his Love, manifeſted in 
his Sacrament, above all the Pleaſures of 
this World: That he would give me a 
Faith active and vigorous, and which may 
preſs through all Impediments, and puri. 
ty my Heart and Lite, and forget what 
is behind it: That he would give me a 
contrite Spirit, and Grace to tremble at 


his Word and Threatnings: That he would 1 
give me Courage to undervalue and de. +, 
tpiſe the World, and the Glories and Va. ir 
nities of it: That he would give me a lip 
burning Zeal to his Glory, a tranſcendent fal 
Love to his Name, and Ways, and OrdiW to 
nances: That he would make me ſincere ,* 
in Devotion, in Prayer, and in all good it 
Works, and baniſh from me all ſiniſter MW £1 
and worldly Ends and Deſigns in holy Per- Ri. 
formances : That he would give me, firlt, MM vi 
Reſolution to imitate the Saints of Old if 
and the beſt Examples at this Day, andi mi 
to ſtop my Ears againſt all the Suggeſt1onsMl {111 
of Fleſh and Blood to the contrary : Tha to 
he would give me a Mind, which may ha: 
delight in contemplating the divine Good! 
neſs and Perfection, and would teach mei an; 

Dr 


the great Art of Self-Reſignation, of truſts 
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ing him with my Soul and Body, and 
of relying entirely upon his Providence. 

„„ IIS. 

I muſt reſolve (and unfeignedly upon 
my bended Knees, or in a very ſolemn 
Manner) to watch and ſtrive, for the Fu- 
ture, againſt thoſe particular Sins, and 
Errors, and ſinful Inclinations I am moſt 
inclin'd to; if I have neglected fuch a 
| Selt-denial, to negle& it no more; if I 
have been guilty of ſuch Acts of Pride, 
Envy, and Ill nature, to be guilty of em 


E 


— 
« 


at 


1 no more; if I have been careleſs and ſlo- 


i venly in my Prayers, to be ſo no more; if 
Id 1 have pleas'd my ſelf with vain Thoughts, 
e. 0 pleaſe my ſelf with them no more; 
4 if I have delighted in fine Cloaths, ts de- 
4 light in them no more; if I have been 
OY falſe to my Vows and Promiſes, to be falſe 
to them no more; if I have made nothing 
de of 11] Names and ill Language, to dread 
od it like Poiſon for the future: I muſt re- 
der ſolve to mortify ſuch a Habit of Sin with 
cl WF Rigours, with being unkind to my Fleſh, 
it, with Faſting, and with Mulcts of Money: 
10.9 If commit but a ſingle Act of Sin, I 
no muſt reſolve to uſe the proper Means to 


nal to avoid that Company where I am and 
a have been apt to yield to a certain Sin; 
„ I muſt reſolve to ſpend my Time better; 


and if I have ſpent too much of it in 
Dreſſing, in Pleaſure, in Cards and Dice, 
2 Ec. 


ſubdue ſich a Corruption; I muſt reſolve 
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Oc. to do ſo no more; whatever Diſgract 
Diſreſpect, or Frowns, I may meet with | 
from the World, or from mine Acquain- 
tance; and if I have been careleſs of me. 
ditating and being ſerious on the Lord 
Day, to make a better Improvement d 
that Day. And I muſt fo reſolve, as to 
think my ſelf concern'd to fulfil and per. 
form my ſolemn Reſolution, unto which 
I have call d God as a Witneſs. 
VIII. 

I muſt watch againſt all Things that 0 
would diſcompoſe and diſorder my Mind 
put me into a Rage or Paſſion, and make 
me peeviſh and diſcontented, and conſe. 
quently unfit for the worthy receiving «f 
this Sacrament. I muſt labour to preſerye 
a Calmneſs and Serenity of Mind; and 


that neither Multitude of worldly Buſineſii be 
do diſtract me, nor Injuries paſt and gon ble 
diſcompoſe me, or put me into impatient | 
Thoughts and Expreſſions, nor preſent 

Diſappointments to rob me of my Quiet . 
I muſt watch againſt Impediments, that ſuc 
would tempt me to delay my coming toll . 
this Table, and take heed I do not yield WE 
to Temptations, that would make me neg Wit 
le& the Opportunity put into my Han ſha 
of making my Peace with God and mii Sk 
own Conſcience, ] muſt reject Suggeſtions 
of this Nature, and regard more the n. 
ceſlary Concerns of the Soul, than Thing ** e 


that, at the beſt;are but ſenſual Satisfactioſſ 
CHAI 
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| Of the Particulars to be obſer A when: 
We are at the Lord's Table. 


ke 

ſe OCuonſcience. 

of 

ve ND what muſt thy Thoughts be, . 
nd and what Frame muſt thy Heart: 


ell be in, when thou comeſt to the Holy Ta- 
nels ble of the Lord > 
en Cbriſt. I muſt, 


jet Employ my Soul in n holy Ejaculations:. 
hatt ſuch as theſe : 

O! Who will give me to drink of the: 
Water of the Well of Bethlebem! Where- 
with ſhall I come before the Lord! How] 
ſhall I bow my ſelf before the moſt High! 
Shall I come 5 02 him with Burnt: Offer. 
ings, with Calves of a Year old? 

O my Lord! Thou haſt ſhew'd me what 
is good; and. f doſt thou require of 

3 


4+ 


53 The Fire of the Altar. 


but thy Merits are exceeding broad 


me, but to do juſtly, to ſhew Mercy, and t. 
to walk humbly with my God.. bt 

O my God! I bring an humble Heart, 
a Soul that deſires to lie low before thee; 
a Soul that longs to be clean, and to be 
waſh'd in the Blood of the Lamb; a Soul 
weary of Sin, that ſees no Comfort, no 
Satisfaction, no Content in Things beloy, 
but beholds afar off the Treaſures of Con- 
ſolation that lie hid in Chriſt Jeſus. 

Theſe are Things to be deſir'd : Theſe 
are Mercies worth having: Theſe er. 
rich bankrupt Souls: With theſe Par 
don is purchasd, and Heaven is procurd 
O give me a Title to them! Thou that an 
the true Morning-Star, O ſhine upon me! 
O cnlighten me! O let me feel thy com 
fortable Beams! Thefe burn not, theſe 
ſcorch not; but ſanctity, and poliſh, and 
adorn. ®, 

I have ſeen an End of all Perfection; 


they enlarge Heaven, {ſubdue Death, con. it' 
quer Hell. expel Devils, and make God no 
my Friend. Wt 
' How have I doated on the Vanities d 
this World! they are Bubbles all! B Cc 
thou, ſweet Jeſu, art perfect Beauty, in 
Fountain of Joy, which never wants Ti 
ter, never des up, never fails, and ne rei 
dies | He 
How much better is it to be here in i m. 


Courts of the Lord, than in the Tents! 


The Fire of the Altar. 59 
ache proudeſt Monarchs! One Day here is 
better than a thouſand elſewhere. 
rt Here God bows to poor Sinners! Here 
ez infinite Majeſty converfes with Duſt and 
be MW Aſhes! Here the King of Heaven is not 
uM aſham'd to call ſuch poor Worms, as we 
no are, Brethren. 
W, How different are the Ways of God 
. from the Ways of Men! They ſhun a 
| Lazarus, and a Beggar; God receives them; 
eſeW and the Soul that's ſenſible of her Pover- 
en ty, and begs to be enrich'd, is refreſh'd 
a. by him, and invited into his Boſom. 
l How lovely art thou, my great Re- 
an deemer! How amiable ! How kind! How 
nel beautiful! Therefore do the Vargins love 
m. thee. 
ele Could there be greater Love, than to 
ni fpill thy Blood for me? Could there be 
greater Charity, than to die for me? What 
on Miracles of Mercy are theſe ? 

I come to beg an Alms at thine Hands; 
it's too great a Gift for me to aſk, but 
not too great for thee to give; for it 1s 
thy ſelf I beg. 

O warm my Heart! Touch it with a 
Coal from the Altar! O kindle holy Fire 
in my Breaſt! Burn up the Droſs and 
| Tin there, and let nothing but pare Gold 
remain; let Love prevail: O change my 
Heart into fervent Love, and turn all 
my Faculties into Charity! 


* r en. 
1 5 n 
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| BE. nals: 


J muſt join with the Congregation in A 
Their Prayers; I muſt put my Perfume I the 
into that common Cenſor, that the holy bei. 
Smoak may go up with join'd Force toil 4; 
the Throne # Mercy. | 

I muſt not come behind my Fellow. Inf 
Members in Zeal and Earneſtneſs. bh 

They pray for the Proſperity of the un N con 
verſal Church, that God would guide her I ma 
by his holy Spirit; fo muſt J. | 

They pray for all chriſtian Kings and ful 
Princes, that they may promote the Glo MJ 
ry of God, and the Church's Welfare; fo gre 
muſt J. 1 1 

They pray for the Miniſters of God pc; 
holy Word, that they may be found in ha; 
the Faith, and Patterns of Holineſs; ſo on 
muſt I. | Fel 

They pray for all diſtreſs'd Members. 
Chriſt, that the Conſolations of ChntM | 
may abound in them; ſo muſt J. Th 

They proſtrate themſelves in holy Con- Fa. 
feſſions of their Sins, and pray for ReMWalo 
miſſion, and Pardon, and Sanctification; Ines 

ſo muſt I. 8 . 

They pray to be made Partakers of thi | 
Benefits of Chriſt's Body and Blood; , Wan 
mult J. III L 4 lon 

— 8 l 

I muſt ſhew my Compaſſion to th ma 
Poor, by contributing to their Neceſſitieh kn. 
if I am able. Ins 
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I muſt remember how poor, how wretch- 
ed, how naked, how miſerable was, when 
es the Son of God firſt took Pity on me, 
ly WM being yet in the Loins of my Father 
vl Adam. El 


I muſt conſider, that my ſelf at this 


. Inftant am lying at the Pool of Betheſda, 
Waiting for the Angel of the Covenant to 
n. come down and ſtir the Waters, that I 
er may be heal'd. 
* I muſt look upon my ſelf as a Perſon 
nd fall of Sores and Sickneſs, and reflect, that 
le. I come to be curd, for God's Sake, by the 
great Phyſician of Souls. 


From my ſelf I muſt look down on the 


d Poor, that want my Help; and as I would 
u have my great Maſter have Compaihon 
oon me, fo muſt I have Compaſſion on my 
Fellow-Seryants. . : 
: IV. _ >" 
ol 1 muſt at this Time reſiſt all worldly 
Thoughts, and bid my Oxen and my 
Farms, and my domeſtick Affairs, ſtand 
aloof, like Lepers, that muſt nat come 
near a Place ſo full of Majeſty, and a 
Work {o big with Wonders. | 

I muſt with Mary chufe the better Part, 
and look upon Martha's ſerving as unſea- 
ſonable. - 

I muſt lay aſide Contrivances hour to 
make a Bargain with my Neighbour, and 
know no other Covenant, but what I am 


making with God in the Blood of Jeſus. 


I muſt. 


4 
* — 
FE 


«of 
- 


5 F 
* N 


62 The Fire of the Altar. 


I muſt not think of Trade and Traffick 
but remember it is for the Pearl of Pris 
that I am trading now, and Laying out 
my Strength and Labour. 

J muſt not be difturbd with a deſſa 
rate Debt that's owing me; but remem . P 
ber the Debts I owe to God, and how 1's" 
do expect that at this Time they ſhoull b. 
be ſtruck out and cancel l'd for ever. | 
I muſt not now torment my ſelf abont 
a Livelihood, when I come to get a Tall 
to a Life of everlaſting Glory. 

_ TI muſt not now think how to get Bread; 
and make Proviſion for my Family, 8 
rather reflect with Joy, what large Prof 
viſion the Almighty makes for my Soul, 
and what Care he takes to make me al 
Son of God, and Heir of Heaven, and Coli << 
heir with Chriſt. * 

When ſenſual Thoughts fly through my ba! 
Mind at this Time, I muſt continue fl 
ſay to them, ariſe and depart, for heit 
{hall not be your Reſt. 2 

W.- 

I muſt now make ſome ſpiritual Re 
flections on the Breaking of rw Bread 
and upon pouring out of the holy Wine, ö 


On the Breaking of the Break... 


Behold, O my Soul, thus was thy Bid 
ſed Saviour's Body broken ; thus was hi 
unſ} WH Fleſh torn aſunder, O my 5 ot 
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Ke did this barbarous Act. The Jews were | 


ut the external Inſtruments, ye were the 
:tal Cauſes of that Torture. Had it not 
een for you, the Crown of Thorns had 
ever wounded that ſacred Head. 
Break, my Heart, break; it is a diſmal 
Sight! A broken Heart is a Sacrifice, 
hich he, that was broke upon the Ac- 
ount of my Sins, will not deſpiſe. | 
Nay, he will comfort the humble Soul, 
nd the contrite Spirit; He will pour 
Vine and Oil into its Wounds, ſupple it 


earth Balm, heal it with his Death, and 
duſnake it whole by his Agonies. 

pe See here, O my Soul, the Bread which 
dul broke, is it not the Communion of the 


oat, So thou, and thy Fellow. Believers, 
nake one myſtical Body, whereof the cru- 
ity d Jeſus is Head and Governor, who 
pfluences the Body by his Spirit, and 
rom his Fulneſs diſpenſes Grace for Grace. 
Rejoyce, O my Soul! For now the 
Waves and Billows of God's Wrath are 


be Thunder is gone, the Clouds clear up, 
ny broken Saviour hath turn'd the Sound 
f the Trumpet of War into a ſtill ſmall 
ICE, | | oP 

O break with him no more! O preſerve 
hat Friendſhip which was ſo dearly 


Bld 
s bl 
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body of Chriſt? See how many broken 
ieces are here, which all make but one 


kid, the Storm of Vengeance is huſh'd, 


Sin eught! A Friendſliip purchas'd by Blood 
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ure muſt never die. Thou art his Friend - 
O do not become his Enemy again, for - 


fear he never be Friends with thee again a 
On the pouring out of the holy Wine. 5 


Thus, O my Soul, thus flow'd the pte D 
cious Blood of the tormented Jeſus! In 90 
ſuch Streams it iſſud from his woundelfif th. 
Body: Thus was the coſtly Juice let out! ha 
Thus the rich Veins empty'd themſelve 
of their Treaſure, and all, that thou might 
be clean. 

And, O Fernfalem ! Wilt not thou be cle! 
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hen ſhall it once be? When God makes Uſe . 
of his own Blood to purify thee, Om 
Soul, wilt thou wallow ſtill in thy Dun an 
and Naſtineſs? This would be inexcuſabe m. 
Ariſe, waſh thy ſelf in this Jordan, andy me 
thy Fleſh ſhall come again, like unto 0 
the Fleſh of a little Child. | let 
O my Soul! Had not this Blood been an 
ſhed, there had been no Remiſſion of Sin en 
From the ſhedding of this Blood date thy m. 
] Happineſs. When God ſaw this Blood 
[ the Tide turn'd, and thy offended Fathe Gr 
look'd on thee with a merciful Face. M1 
f How ſweet is this Blood! it nouriſ an 
148 unto eternal Life. 1 
it How high the Value of it! it redeem 
1 wh ole World. * M 
How wholcſom !-It expels all Sicknellal fo; 
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What Pity was it, that the leaſt Drop 
of it ſhould: fall upon the Ground! It was 
fit to be receivd by the Hands of An- 
un gels! but the Earth, on which ſinful Men 
walk d, was defild and curs' d; and there- 
fore it muſt fall upon it, to take away 
the Curſe Man's Sin had made it ſubject to. 

O precious Blood! drop, drop upon my 

Soul: Let me feel thy Virtue ! Drive out 
Gel the Curſe ! Water this barren Ground, that 
WY hath brought forth Bryars and Thorns, 
and let it bring forth pleaſant Fruit again. 
th | VI. 

When I receive the Holy Bread, my 
Mind muſt vent it-ſelf in ſome ſuch Breat H- 
ings as theſe: LL. 

O my Lord, I do remember with Joy 
and Grief, that thy Body was crucity d ior 
me, the meaneſt of thy Servants. I re- 
member it with Joy, becauſe thy Love 1s 
wonderful. Oh how vehement, how vio- 
lent was this Love! to love an Enemy, 
and by that Love to charm into Obedi- 
ence! I remember it with Grief, becauſe 
my Sins were thy Murderers. O my Lord, 
I will ſtand out againſt thy Offers of 
Grace no longer: Here take my Heart : 
I folemnly reſolve to dedicate my ſelf, 
and all I have, to thy Service. 

| Or, 

() God! this ſacred Bread puts me in 
Mind, how the Lamb of God was offer'd 
for me. Do I believe this, and ſhall not 
G7. my 
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my Soul make thee her higheſt and her 
chiefeſt Good? O my God, I take the 
here, not only for my Saviour, but for 
my King and Maſter too. Come, holy Spi 
rit, rule my Heart; for I will hencefor 
ward ſerve no other Gods, but the great 
Fehouah alone, who lovd me, and gave 
himſelf for me. 5 
T, 


O my Jeſus! my Life! my Joy ! my 
Comfort! Thou dyedſt that I might live, 
I remember it, and adore thy Majeſty in 
Miſery. O make me thine, and as this 
Bread doth mingle with my Subſtance, 


io let thy Spirit mangle with my Soul, | 


that the ſame Mind may be in me, which 
was allo in Carift Jeſus. 
„„ 

Look upon this Bread, O my Soul! it 
repreſents the bleeding Body of thy dear- 
eſt Lord. Bleed, O my Heart! Give thy 
felt up to him that groan'd for thee. It's 
done, O God; neither Death nor Life 
mall ſeparate me from the Love of God, 
which is in Chriſt Jeſus my Lord, 

VII. 
When TI receive the holy Wine, my 


Thoughts muſt ſtill be at Work, and ad- 
dreſs themſelves to God in Chriſt Jeſus 


ſome ſuch Way as this. 
| Either, 


O ſeſu, I thankfully remember, that 
thy Blood was ſpilt for me; what am I! 


and 


/ 
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and what is my Father's Houſe, that thou 
haſt brought me thus far? Thou haſt lov'd 
me better than I have done my felt! O 
my Lord, give me thy ſweet, thy tender, 
it MW thy free, thy humble Spirit, that I may 
de be one with thee, and deſire nothing on 

Earth beſides thee. 

= 40. 
y O bleſſed Balſam of my wounded Heart! 
e. Welcome, thou ſovereign Salve! How ſea- 
in W ſonable is this Medicine! I die, if thy 
is Blood relieve me not! O waſh me, and 
e. I ſhall be whiter than Snow! I have de- 
1 ſerv'd to drink the Cup of Trembling and 
cAſtoniſhment, and thou hold'ſt out to me 

the Cup of Salvation. O my Soul, remem- 

ber who it is that is ſo kind to thee! O 
it eſteem, adore, magnify, and love him for 
ar. ever! | 

Or, 


tz © thou bleſſed Shepherd of my Soul! 
ie How ought I to bluſh, when I think of 
od, MI thy Blood, which my Sins did ſpill ! Thou 
haſt turn d my Darkneſs into Light, and 
my Treaſon into Antidote. Thou cureſt 


T F 2 <6 - 


my} me by Contradictions, and the Blood my 
ad- ns have drawn from thy Fleſh, is be- 


come the only Refuge I have in the Day 
of Wrath O lock upon thy own Blood, 
and hide me in thy Wounds. I know not 
how to prize thy Favour; O do thon: 
teach me to do great 'I kings for thee» 
2 ko 
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to deny thy ſelf, to take up thy Croſs; ang 
to follow thee. | 
Or, 

O my Lord! By thy Tears, and by thy 
Blood thou adjureſt me this Day to imi- 
tate thee in thy Graces, in thy Meekneſs 
in thy Patience, in thy Humility, in thy 
Charity, in thy Contempt of the World, 
and in thy heavenly Mindedneſs. My 
Heart is fix d, O God! my Heart is fix, 
J will ſing and give Praiſe. Thou ſhalt 
be my Pattern. Here, under thy Croſs 
I promiſe Obedience and Conformity to 
thy Graces. O do theu help me! O aſſiſ 


me! Uphold me with thy free Spirit; 


{o ſhall I teach-the Tranſgreſſors thy Way, 


and Sinners ſhall be converted unto thee, 


Or, 

Great Biſhop of my Soul, who haſt left 
the Ninety and Nine in the Wildernefs, 
and art come to ſeek this ſtraying Sheep; 
ichold, Lord, the Prodigal is coming 
Heme again! Thou comeſt toward me 
bleeding, groaning, dying; thou comelt 
to receive him that has forſaken thee, to 
draw him, after that he hath fled from 
thee, to kiſs him that did {ſcourge thee, 
40 crown him that did prick thee, to em 
brace him that did crucify thee, to revive 
him that did kill thee, and to love hin 
that did hate thee! O ſtupendious Mercy: 
Henceforward no Vain-glory, no worldly 
Pcmp, no outward Riches, no Smiles . 
great 
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great Men, no outward Comfort, ſhall 
have ſo much of my Heart as thy ſweet 

ſelf. O increaſe my Faith, my Hope, my 
Love, my Charity; make my Soul a Tem. 
ple of the Holy Ghoſt! © come, come, 


thou Bridegroom of my Soul, come and: 
dwell in me for ever. 
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SHA 


Of he Particulars to be obſery' d after 
we nave been at the Lord's f "1 a0 


Conſci cience. 


ND is this all that is to be obſerv{ 

A upon this Occaſion. 

Chrif. No: For after I have been made 
Partaker of theſe: Myſteries and Tokens 
cf God's Love, I muſt, 

| 

Bleſs God for the Opportunity I have 
had of going with the Multitude to the 

Houſe of God, with the Voice of Joy and 
Praiſe, with the Multitude which keeps 


Holy. day. 


I muſt magnify his Goodneſs, who ſo 
lov'd the World, as to give his only bes! 


gotten Son, to the End, that all n that 
believe in him ſhould not periſh. 


I muſt 


in 


ep 
4 
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J muſt ſummon my Thoughts to enter 
into ſome ſuch Meditation as this. 
Whence is it, that the King of Kings, 
and the Lord of Lords, in whoſe Eyes the 
very Angels are not pure, ſhould come to 
viſit ſuch a Wretch as I ! O my Lord! To 
whom doſt thou ſtoop ? What is that Crea- 
ture, that thou boweſt thus low to? A 
Den of Thieves, an Habitation of Vipers, 


a Veſſel of Diſhonour: O how often have 


I polluted my ſelf, even after thou haſt 
waſh'd me! Is it poſſible that God wall 
dwell in ſuch a polluted Houfe ? Is it poſ- 
ſible, that God will come, and feaſt, and 
ſup with ſuch an unprofitable Servant 
O my Soul! It is not only poſſible, but 
thy Lord hath done it to Day; thine 
Eyes have ſeen the mighty Works of th 
Redeemer. Thou haſt ſeen him converſe 
to Day with a Wretch, that hath undone 
what God hath done, hath renderd him 
Evil for Good, and Hatred for his Good- 
will. Thou haſt ſeen the Lord this Day, 
vouchſafing to fit with one who is full 
of Bruiſes and putrifying Sores, and thoſe 
not bound up, nor mollify'd with Oint- 
ment. | 

Alas, my Lord! I have abus'd the migh- 
ty Creator, to pleaſe a Murderer; affront- 
ed the great Preſerver of Men, to pleaſe 
a Friend; and under-valu'd him that 
call'd me to Salvation, to pleaſe an uſurp- 
ing Tyrant. I can give no Reaſon why 

1: I have 


* 
3 
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I have offended thee, ſo unreaſonable x 
Thing is Sin; and that which ſhould have 
led me to Repentance, hath harden'd me 
againſt thee, even thy Goodneſs and Pa. 
tience ; and could fair Weather make me 
_—* | | 
What didſt thou ſee in me, Lord! that 
ſhould attract thee, and make thee leave 


the higheſt Heavens to deſcend into an 
Abyſs of Miſery? 


. 


O my Jeſus! Water my Soul with the | 
Tears thou haſt ſhed, anoint me with the * 
Myrrh of thy Grief and Sorrow, tye me 
by thy Bonds, let thy Scourges ſoften my 
Heart, let thy Deriſions ſtrengthen me, 0 
let thy Croſs raiſe me; reign over me, dot 
with me what ſeems good to thy Power, 0 
Wiſdom, and Goodneſs. O let me never 
depart from thee: Let not the Creatwse P 
draw me more than the Creator, Vanity M. 
more than Eternity, Miſery more than Fe. 1 
licity, Filthineſs more than Beauty, Sls 1 


very more than Greatneſs, Bitterneſs more bs. 
than Sweetneſs. My Beloved is mine, and 10 
J am his, he feeds among the Lillies. O that 
thou wert as my Brother that ſuck'd the m, 
Breaſts of my Mother, I would kiſs thee, A 
yea, I ſhould not be deſpis d. A.. 
O Lord! all my Deſire is before thee g: 
take away from me whatever doth: dis 
pleaſe thee. Give me an humble Heart, 1. 
that I may be content to be counted a8 N) 
Dung for thy Sake: Give me an ood bi 
| eart, 
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Heart, that I may be entirely guided by 
thee; Give me a ſtrong Heart, that I may 


cheerfully bear whatever thy Hand lays 
upon me : Give me a, tender Heart, that 


Imay be kindly affectionate to my Neigh- 


bour: Give me a free Heart, that nothing 
may hinder me from running to thee: 
G.ve me a Heart of Fleſh, that I may 
love thee perfectly. 

Praiſe ye the Lord, I will praiſe the 
Lord with my whole Heart, in the Aſſem- 
bly of the Upright, and in the Congrega- 
tion. The Works of the Lord are great, 
ſought out of all them that have Pleaſure 
therein: His Work is honourable and glo- 
rious, and his Righteouſneſs endureth for 
ever. He hath made his wonderful Works 


to be remembred. The Lord is gracious, 


and full of Compaſſion , he hath given 
Meat to them that fear him ; he will ever 
be mindful of his Covenant! He hath 
ſhew'd his People the Power of his Works, 
that he may give them the Heritage of 
the Heathen, The Works of his Hands 
are Verity and Judgment ; all his Com- 
mandments are ſure, they ſtand faſt for 
ever and ever, and are done in Truth 
and Uprightneſs. He ſent Redemption to 
his Pcople; he hath commanded his Co- 
venant for ever: Holy and Reverend 1s 
bis Name: He raiſes the Poor out of the 
Duſt, and lifts the Needy out of the Dung- 
hil, that he may ſet him with Princes, 

| even 
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even with the Princes of his People. Praife 
ye the Lord. 8 
II. | | 
I muſt pray for the Congregation, and 
my Fellow-Chriſtians, that do eat of the 
ſame Bread, and drink of the ſame Cuy, 
with me, that they may all be 19 Fit 
as with Marrow and Fatneſs, and then 
Souls may live. s 
I muſt beg that none of them may 
receive the Grace of God in vain ; that 
they may keep and ſtand to the Condi 
tions of the Covenant they have made 0 
renewd with God, that they may indeed 
fight for the Future againſt the World, 
the Fleſh, and the Devil, and be more tha 
than Conquerors, through him that lovdſh;; 
them, the Lord Jefus Chriſt. : 
My Love to Chriſt muſt conſtrain me 
to wiſh and beg that every Man may 
love him, elfe he doth not appear truly 
lovely to me. ; 
I muſt entreat the Father of Merc 
to diſpenſe his Spirit abundantly at th 
Time, that the Love of Chriſt prevailing 
may pull down in my Fellow-Receiveis 
all the ſtrong Holds of Iniquity , and all 
Imaginations, which exalt themſelves & 
gainſt the Obedience of Chriſt Jeſus: Thab 
Chriſt may reign vicoriouſly in every 
one of them, live in them, act in them 
govern them by his Spirit; that they may 
indeed bring forth the Fruits of the ”— 
ove, 
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Love, Joy, Peace, Goodneſs, Faith, Gen- 
tleneſs, Meekneſs, Temperance, &c. 
I muſt be importunate with God to 
make them all Partakers of the Benefits of 
hriſt's Death and Paſſion, even of that 
Pardon, Peace, and Salvation, he hath 
n, Wrourchas'd 3 and cauſe them to walk worthy 
er it, like Perſons that are ſenſible of the 
er WGreatneſs of the Favour, and the Depth, 
and Breadth, and Length, and Heizth of 
he Love of God, and conſequently may 
be fill'd with the Fulneſs of God, 

| . 1 5 
I muſt be thankful for the Honour I 
Wave receiv'd at ſuch a Time. I muſt look 
upon't as more than ordinary Preferment, 
that God hath vouchſat'd me a Place at 
his Table, admitted me into the Number 
pf his Children, made me Partaker of the 
Promiſes of the Goſpel, open'd his Boſom 
to me, receivd me into Favour, aſſiſted 
e with the Spirit, given me a Right to 
he Tree of Life, and viſited me with his 
dalvation. no” 
Here the Words of David may juſtly be 
ppply'd; My Soul ſhall joyan thy Strength, 
U Lord ; and in thy Salvation, how great- 
y may I rejoyce ! Thou haſt given. me 
y Heart's Deſire, and haſt not withheld 
he Requeſts of my Lips! Thou haſt pre- 
rented me with the Bleſſings of Goodneſs, 
hou ſetteſt a Crown of pure Gold on my 
Dayicad ; I afk'd Life of thee, and thou gaveſt 

t = me, 
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me, even Length of Days for ever and 
ever. My Glory is great in thy Salva. b 
tion: Honour and Majeſty haſt thou laid 5 
upon me, for thou haſt made me bleſſal 
for ever: Thou haſt made me exceeding - 
glad with thy Countenance; therefore wil W 
I truſt in the Lord, and through the Mer - 
cy of the moſt High I ſhall not miſcary; 
Thine Hand ſhall find out all my ſpit; 
tual Enemies, thy right Hand ſhall find 
out all thoſe that hate thee. Be thou er 
alted, Lord, in thy own Strength; ſo wil 
we ſing and praiſe thy Power. 
IV. 

I muſt go Home rejoycing and praiſing 
God: Praiſe is commonly for the Upright 
the poor Cripple did ſo, when he was heall 
and have not I far greater Reaſon to d 
ſo? Behold, I am heal'd at this Time from 
mine Infirmity, and ſhall not this Praiſ 
be ſtill continually in my Month, 

I muſt ſay in my Heart, my Soul dot 
magnify the Lord, and my Spirit rejoyct 
in God my Salvation; I will extol the 
O God, my King, and I will praile th 


Name for ever. Every Day I will bleß & 
thee, and praiſe thy Name for ever an ſin 
ever. O, all ye that fear the Lord, come * 
and I will tell ye what he hath done fi In 
my Soul. His Love hath overcome Mon 
Corruption, his fervent Charity my Cold I 
neſs, his Goodneſs my Sins and Follis lief 


Except the Lord had been on my $i 


\ n 
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nl now might I ſay, if the Lord had not 
VE been on my Side, when Femptations and 
ai Corruptions roſe up againſt me, then they 
Ll had ſwallow d me up quick; when their 
mw Wrath was kindled againſt me, then the 
Waters had over-whelm'd me, the Stream 
had gone over my Soul: Bleſſed be the 
Lord, who hath not given me over as 2 
Prey unto their Teeth. My Soul is eſcap'd 
as a Bird out of the Snare of the Fowler ; 
the Snare is broken, and I am eſcapd. 
My Help is in the Name of the Lord, 
who made Heaven a0 Earth. 

Ss Being made whole, I muſt for the Fu- 
W ture take heed, and ſin wilfully no more: 
Having waſh'd my Feet, I muſt not defile 
them again. I muſt ſtand upon my Watch, 
and ſhun thoſe Occaſions which formerly 
led me into Sin. 

I muſt be cautious and afraid of an ill 
Word, as much as of an evil Action; and 
my very Thoughts muſt be purg'd from 
that Filth, that us'd to cleave to them. 

I muſt ſtrangle an evil Suggeſtion in 
its Birth; and when I find any Motion ri- 
ling in my Mind, that looks like Envy, 
or Pride, or Defire of Vain-glory, or Gree- 
dineſs after the World, I muſt check it up- 
on its firſt Appearance. „ 

I muſt bid an eternal Farewel to Unbe- 
lief and Miſtruſt of God's Providence, and 
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ſhun thoſe ſinful Compliances with Men. 2 
which hertofore I us'd to be guilty of 6 
I muſt not only watch againſt groſſer I Je 
Sins, and ſuch as Jews and Heathens can de 
avoid, but againſt the ſecret Diſorders and Ml ſu 
Errors of my Heart, which none ſees but 
God, who is above all, bleſſed for ever of 
more. Rn” 6 W. 
W v4 W. 
I muſt frequently compare my Actiom I v. 
and Behaviour with the Vow and Promiſe Nef 
and ſolemn Reſolution I have made in N de 
the holy Sacrament ; whether my Deport- 
ment be agreeable to thoſe Engagements iſ G 
whether I ſtand in Awe of thoſe Vows WW an 
and Promiſes, and whether they influence w. 
my Thoughts, and Words, and Practices; 
whether my Hatred of Sin encreaſes 
and Love to Holineſs grows ſteady and 
unmoveable; whether I check my {lf 
ff, upon feeling an Inclination or Propenſit) 
6 to a ſinful Act, with ſuch Thoughts as 
—_ theſe : | ws 
Mo oh Is this the Effect of my late Vow ? In 
this to ſtand to the Covenant I lately mad: 
with God? Is it poſſible I can be ſo pet 
Hd1ous as to break with God? Hath the 
Croſs of Chriſt ſo little Power with me! 
Shall it not reſtrain me from ſuch a 8 
as this? Foohſh Creature! Shall a lit 
Profit or Pleaſure tempt me to pleaſe thi 
Devil and wrong my immortal Soul? 1 
am tyd by a ſolemn Promiſe, made q 
: a mol 
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n Ja moſt ſolemn Place, by a Promiſe made to 
Cod, by a Promiſe ſeal'd with the Blood of 
ſer I Jeſus, not to do it; and ſhall Ipreſume to do 
an do it, or hope for Pardon after this Pre- 
nd ſumption. ; . 
uu I muſt take Notice, whether the Thoughts 
er. MW of Chriſt's Death make my Paſſions weak, 
whether they leſſen the Heat of them, 
whether they repreſs their Fierceneſs , 
om whether they work in me that Contempt 
if Nef the World, which was ſo ſignal in my 

in dear Lord and Maſter, be 2 
ort: I muſt ever and anon look how my 
nts, races thrive, whether no Weeds grow 
om among them, that are like to choke the 
nel vholeſome Herbs. 8 
u muſt now ſtudy Selft-denial, even in 
Things lawful, and that ſeem to have no 
Harm in them: Self-denial in eating and 
drinking, in my Cloaths, in my Recrea- 
tions, in my Time, in my Diſcourſes, in 
my Wit, in my Reading, in my Profit, 
in my Eaſe, and in my Sleep. 

I muſt now take Heed I do not eat and 
drink to Satiety, but labour ſtill to riſe 
from my Meals with an Appetite. 

TI muſt now and then humble my Soul 
with a religious Faſt, and many Times 
lorbear eating of that Diſh I have moſt 
Mind to, to bring my ſenſual Deſires in- 


to Order, 1 
H2 mut 


— 
* 


- =” > — 
„ 455 — — — — — _ — 
.. * 8 22 L co — 
oo — Pat * # 3 27 m A 8 q M4 4 A = Da a 4 a 
* ET — ay * % 2 3 4 -- — - 7 * — 2 — — — - * c _— T 12 
.. l 
. —_— 5 2" 8 he "OF" _ £ 8 Hong 5 - 8 my 
* Þ > A, 2 - * 1 _ £ > F * 25 4 ws id * * DF - — * * men fog i WM + XIV th ® of * | ae a * - I; a 
* * p * e * ö 41 —_ - — 3 - = l 12 — — . 1 — — 8 * N . 
* — = - 4 4 5 3 * by 2 * x « oP 2 — . — — 2 
n FED ONS ry. 2 RY 2 an —— — 5 e. . o 13 ö — — 1 8 
oN = v4 - - * 
— E - "4 L " — — — — - 


* * 
” — —— 9 
= — D — — p TEES 
* ” þ Y ſo — > — 


* 


wy 4-2 4 
yy — <> 
PR . 
4 - 


. „ - * 
—_ \ — - ry * „ © # = \ = l - - 
4 — I ra. + wag = o _ =» * — - * -- ” ., 
+ IASC l a — a = — - - — L 
- 4 2 & — PI „% —— * 2 4. - 4 MITE? — * JR —_ FI. Z N 
- P — — dv: . — a L - ny d — E — 
n R 8 23 * . 4 _ « N — ax oy = ch. - 0o9- — —— 500 — — a MY Ne, Ca 
ir p Jer «+ — 5 = Rk — — rr n - 
_ a — * — * * 4 4 % f = 8 « Ty * 
3 = 08 * . N —— ——— 4 r * * - A - 2 2 EI} 
— netes js — - — P — ——— 4 e * 8 0 : p . . by - — 75 
— — —— * * re " 7 * $4 . & 2 * L 5 M 
— * — - we md 3 s * 1 Nad * _ — 8 yo An . * * — * - 
. - N * i ” . f Ct wane NT, ode " ISS 7 . 


— * CITY 
_ = 


"IT 
FY 


— - — TT ITS — 
— 


— 2 to PEPE 
N . RS — % 


l 7 
þ 
4 


8 LL = WTI — - 
2" 5 > — 42* - " Ln * 
4 | 2 » Prot 
" P — 1 4 - . 


80 The Fire of the Aar. 


I muſt not imitate every vain Faſhion 


and Diſcourſes that may be uſeful and pro 


fitable either to the Souls or Bodies a 


my Family and my Neighbours. 
I muſt not cenſure or judge my Neigh- 
bours xaſhly in my Speeches and Diſcour- 
ſes, and not be eaſily drawn to give a Ver 
diet or Judgment of People, except it be 
in their Praiſe and Commendation, if the 
do deſerve it. | 

I muſt not give my ſelf too great Li. 
berty in Teſting, but forbear blurting out 
a witty Saying, if it be ſmutty or abuſivs 
or any Way prejudicial to my Neighboult 
Credit and Reputation. 9 

Fog = m 


I fee other People uſe, but mult be very I Re 
modeſt and decent in my Garb, and, hai 1. 
ving Means and Opportunities to buy me 1, 
better, reſerve that Money I would have 
laid out upon a richer Suit, for pious Uſes, I for 
I muſt not think every Recreation law. fen 
ful, becauſe its commonly us d by Men it 
who are none of the worſt. I muſt not I the 
encourage the Vanity of Men and Women a 
that are in Love with Stage-Plays by my i | 
Example, as being Things I abjurd in my mu 
Baptiſm : But my Recreation muſt be ſuch I on 
as may fit me for ſpiritual Devotions. * 
I muſt not ſpend my Time, as ſome | 
luxurious and idle People do, in needleſs . 
and complemental Viſits, in playing at nl 
Cards and Dice; but in Words, and Actions 3 
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I muſt not give my ſelf to reading of 
Romances, and ſuch Books as ſerve to ren- 
der the Mind vain, and: the Affections 
looſe, and regardleſs of ſpiritual Things. 

I muſt expreſs my Gratitude: to God 
for the temporal Gain and Profit his Hand 
ſends me, by conſecrating ſome Part of 
it to good Uſes; nor muſt I be fond of 
that Profit which ariſeth from undermi- 
ning my Neighbour. | 

I muſt not ſtudy the Eaſe of my Fleſh 
much; but take Opportunities to uſe it to 
ſome Hardſhips, that it may become more 
obedient to my Reaſon. 2 
ne I muſt not ſtay at my Sport ſo long as 
ee my ſenſual Appetite inclines me, but uſe 
at only ſo much of it, as may render me ſer- 
3. viceable to God and Man. 
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CRT | hc 


Of the abſolute Neceſſity of living up Nu 
to the Rules aforeſaid. of 


Conſcience, hac 


A N D doſt thou verily believe that this M W 
is the Way to eternal Life. fre 

Chriſt. Yes, certainly; for this is the I li 
Way that the primitive Believers walkd I re 
in. : 
They did not think that Heaven was pl 
to be gain'd at a cheaper Rate, and why er 
ſhould 1? Thus did the Apoſtles, thus did F. 
their Followers, and without ſuch Self 
denial, they thought there was no arri 
ing to Happineſs. Beſides, this is molt 
agreeable to the Precepts of the Goſpel; 
and why ſhould I think that I may be 
ſav'd another Way than God himſelf hat 
appointed ? Is 

Conſe. If thou art perſwaded that 
is the Way, Lord, why doſt thou na 
| | a 
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about it? Why art thou ſo loath to come 
to it? Why doſt thou act ſo contrary to 
it, when every Moment thou art in Dan- 
ger of Death, and upon thy Death there 
depends Eternity, © 

Chriſt. O this baſe, this wicked World 
hinders me, the ill Examples of my care- 
leſs Neighbours, Care of getting a Liveli- 
hood, the many Croſſes and Diſappoint- 


| ments I meet with, Hopes of having more 


Time hereafter, the Company I converſe 
with, the People I have to deal with, Fear 
of Want, and the Calling and Condition 
Jam in, are ſuch Impediments I know not 
how to ſhake off. 
Conſc. Ts it not poſſible to live in the 
World, and to keep thy ſelf unſpotted 
from it? If it be not, live a Beggar rather, 
live deſpis d, live contemptible, live diſ- 
regarded by all Men, rather than not 
enter into theſe everlaſting Joys. Shall a 
pleaſant ſinful Life hinder thee from the 
everlaſting Enjoyment of God? Shall the 
Fawnings and Applauſes of Men hinder 
thee from the eternal Applauſe of An- 
gels? Think, if thou wert ſtanding at the 
great Tribunal, trembling at the eternal 
Horror thou art in Danger of, think whe- 
ther thou would'ſt not wiſh that thou 
had'ſt liv'd in Caves and Holes, poor, de- 
ſtitute, afflicted for a few Years, rather than 


have come to this miſerable End? Why 


thould the Examples of thy careleſs Neigh- 
8 A bours 
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bours move thee, when thou knoweſt there 
are but few that will be ſavd? Canſt not 
thou get a Livelihood, except thou art 
covetous and greedy after the Glories of 
the World? If thou canſt but get Food 


and Raiment, content thy ſelf; and that 


moſt certainly thou wilt get, if thou art 
induſtrious in thy lawful Calling, and da- 
reſt but truſt God. Croſſes, Loſſes, and 
Diſappointments are neceſſary for thee, 
to drive thee from Earth to Heaven; and 
if all this while thou doſt not loſe thy 
Soul, thou art ſafe enough. Do but look 
upon thy Soul as worth more than a thou- 
fand Worlds, and none of thefe Things 
will deject thee. Thy Hopes of having 
Time to repent hereafter is 2 meer Cheat; 
aud if thou truſt to that, thou wilt never 


be ſav'd. A ſpiritual Life is a Thing of 


Labour, and Pains, and Circumſpection: 
And canſt thou be ſo filly; as to think a 
few careleſs Prayers will at laſt plant it 
in thee ? Alas! Theſe are childiſh Reaſon- 
ings. The Company thou converſeſt with- 
al, if they are thy Bane, muſt be ſhaken 
off, whatever comes on't. There is no dal- 
lying in a Thing of this Conſequence ; and 
1 other Men will poiſon themſelves, why 
ſhould'ſ thou? Let the People thou dealit 
with be never ſo bad, that's no Example 
for thee to follow: If they are unreaſong 
ble, why ſhould'ſ thou loſe thy Wits ane 
thy Salvation- for their Sakes? If 32 
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cheat or abuſe thee, they do themſelves 
more Wrong than thee ; nor will thy fu- 
ming and fretting at them convert or 
bring them into a better Temper. Why 
ſhould'ſt thou be afraid of Want, when thou 
doſt not ſee a Bird ſtarve or die for Want 
of Food ? And can Want be grievous, when 

f thy Salvation 
was in Want, and his Followers were ſo 
too, and yet did live in Heaven? Either 
thy Calling is honeſt or diſhoneſt : If diſho- 
neſt, and an inevitable Occaſion of ſinning, 
away with it, and turn Plow-man or Ser- 
vant, rather than live in it: If honeſt, 
do not involve thy ſelf in too much Buſt- 


neſs; for that will certainly hinder thee 


from frequent Prayer and Meditation, and 
looking after the Concerns of thy Soul: 
And as for Neceſſaries, thy God will not 
ſuffer thee to want them. 
Lift up thine Eyes, look upon this 
World : The greateſt Part of the Men 
thou ſeeſt will certainly be eternally mi- 
ſerable. Why ſhould'ſt thou venture with 
them ? Doſt thou think that howling with 
them at laſt will give thee any Comfort ? 
There 1s a Prize put into thy Hand, why 
ſhould'ſt thou ſlight it, and lament thy 
Contempt for ever? Negle& not the pre- 
lent Time: Do not let this Opportunity 
ſlip: Thy God waits for thee; Come in, 


before the Door be ſhut, believe in good 


earneſt, and nothing will ſeem difficult. 
C!xxiſ. 
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Cbrift. I am convinc'd; I yield; I have 
nothing to ſay againſt all this. Great God! 
help me; draw me after thee, and I will 
run. Up, up, my lazy, idle, fleeping Soul! 
Open thine Eyes, put on Reſolution, waſh 
away thy Filth, ſhake off: thy Priſon-Gar. 
ment, gird up thy Loins, make Haſte, 
run to God, break the Chains of Sin, and 
preſent thy Heart to the living God ; lift 
up thine Eyes, view the holy Angels, 
hearken to their Hallelujahs, chace away 
thy Darkneſs, cleanſe thy ſelf, become 
an humble Spouſe of the Lord Jeſus, feed 
thy ſelf with his Beauty, kiſs him with 
the Lips of Faith, make him thy Dar- 
ling, receive him into thy Boſom, quench 
thy Thirſt with his Blood, hold him faſt, IN 1 
do not let him go, ſing his Praiſes, admire 
his Love, meet him by Repentance, keep 
him by holy Fervors, honour his Name, 
dare to fpeak for him, be not aſnam'd of 
him, confeſs him before Men, and he will 
confeſs thee before his Father and his he- 
ly Angels. , 
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PRAYERS 
DEVOTIONS 


To be uſed Before and Afﬀter Re- 
ceiving the HOLY- SACRAMENT 
of the Lok D's SUPPER. 


S 
A Confeſſion to be ſaid by Way of 
Preparation. 


Thou great Creator, Redeemer 
and Sanctifier of Men! When 
I reflect upon my Life, how 
| contrary to thy holy and whol- 
ſome Laws, how unlike the Lives cf 
thy Saints, how unworthy of thy Mer- 
cles and Favours it hath been, how can I 
forbear 


88 


forbear bluſhing ! How can I forbear yro. 


ſtrating my ſelf before thee! How can 


forbear falling into the humbleſt Poſture 
my Soul and Body is capable of! How 
have I abusd thy Goodneſs! How have 
J affronted thy Charity! How have I tre. 
ſpaſs'd upon. thy Patience! How have ! 


reſiſted thy tender Calls! How haſt thou 


waited for me, while I have been ſtub. 
born! How haſt thou courted me, while] 
have been vain! How haſt thou careſs 
me, while I have been careleſs ! How deey 
ought my Contrition to be! How profound 
my Sorrow! How profuſe my Tears! 

I have mourn'd for a dead Corps; I have 
wept for a deceas d Relation; I have grievd 
to ſee the Body of my Friend left without 
a Soul: Yet have not mourn'd for God! 
departing from me, nor wept for the Dead- 
neſs of my Heart, nor grievd to ſee my 
ſelf depriv'd of thy Grace and Mercy. 

O my Lord! I ſee my Folly, I perceive 
J have gone aſtray, I am ſenſible I have 
diſhonour d thee: How different do, my 
Sins appear to me now, from what they 
did before! They look more diſmal, more 
dreadful, more bloody, than once they did 
Now I would mourn, now I would take 
on for them, now I would deplore them! 
O touch this frozen Heart, that it may 
melt! O Jeſu! Look upon theſe Eyes d 
mine, that they may flow with Water! 0 
behold me from the Croſs, that I may weep 
bitterly 
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bitterly! There is Hopes that if I mourn . 
I ſhall be comforted; if I weep I ſhall 


laugh at laſt; if I grieve I ſhall rejoyce. 


O, my God, I long to hear thy joytul 


Voice; Be of good chear, thy Sins are forgiven 


thee ! J long to rejoyce in thee! I long to 
be bleſs'd with the Light of thy Counte- 
nance! But the Sun will not ſhine out 
till after the Rain. 1 

O then, water this Face of mine, ſpeak 
the Word, bid the Waters flow, bid peni- 
tential Showers enrich this harren Ground, 
and let me feel thy warmer Beams; thy 
Love will refreſh me, thy Preſence will 
revive me, arid my Garments of Heavi- 
neſs will be turnd into Garments of 
Praiſe and Exaltation. 

O, my Jeſus! thou didſt hang naked on 
the Croſs, that I might be deck'd with 
thy purple Robes! Thou waſt wounded, 
that J might be heal d! O, heal me, and 
I ſhall be heal'd ! Come, deareſt Phyſician, 
and thy Servant ſhall be whole. 

Behold, Lord! here comes a poor Prodi- 
gal, quaking and trembling to thy Throne! 


1 come from a far Country, from the Land 


of Darkneſs, from the Borders of the burn- 
ing Lake, from the Frontiers of Hell. I 
come miſerable and naked! I come beg- 
ging, that thou would'ſt put a Ring upon 
my Finger, and betroth me to thy ſelf in 
Righteouſneſs. The Requeſt 1s bold, but 
thy ſelf giveſt Encouragement to it. 

| 1 hs I have 
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I have no Merit, I can plead no Deſerts 
Here thou ſeeſt nothing but filthy Rags. 


O throw thy Mantle over me. I have 


heard that thou lov '{t to manifeſt thy great- 
eſt Power in the greateſt Weakneſs, thy 


greateſt Strength in the greateſt Infirmity. 


I have heard that thou lov'ſt to ſpread 
thy Skirts over thoſe that are deſtitute 
and aſflicted, that are caſt Abroad, have 
no Eye to pity them, and know not where 


to addreſs themſelves for Relief. Thou haſt. 


promisd to ſuch to open Rivers for them 
in high Places, and Fountains in the Midſt 
of Valleys. When the Needy and Thirſty 
ſeek tor Water, thou, the God of Iſrael, wilt 
not forſake them | 
O my Lord! if Miſery be a Motive to 
Mercy, here thou ſeeſt it in the higheſt 
Degree! What mighty, what marvellous 
Things haſt thou done for me! Yet have I 
run away from thee! What Haſte have 
I made to get out of thy Sight! How a- 
fraid have I been of ſerving thee! Thou 
haſt been my greateſt Friend, and I have 
usd thee like en Enemy! How have I 
flunn'd thy Counſels, as if they had been 
big with Death and Thunder. 


Ah, fooliſh Creature! How have J for- 


ſaken thee the Fountain of living Waters 


How fond have I been of broken Ciſterns! 


How enamour'd with muddy Puddles! Ah, 
my Father, how didſt thou pity me, how 


didſt thou bewail my Blindneſs ! With 


what 


0 
t 
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what ſorrowful Eyes didſt look upon my 
Wilfulneſs! Behold, my Lord! I do return, 
[ return, that I may look upon thee; I 
return, that thou mayſt look upon me; 
1 return, O, do thou rejoyce over me! 
O, let there be Joy in the Preſence of thy 
holy Angels over this Sinner who repents. 

I am troubled, I am exceedingly troubled, 
that I have made no anſwerable Returns 
to thy Love; that thy Grace hath been 
beſtow'd upon me in vain ; that thy Mer- 
cy hath been thrown away upon ſuch a 
Wretch. = 

Oh, the Baſeneſs! Oh, the Ingratitude! 
Oh, the Diſingenuity that I have been 
emity of! Thou haſt been my greateſt Be- 
ne factor! How freely, how lovingly, how 
candidly haſt thou viſited me ! Yet I have 
reſiſted thy Power, deſpis'd thy Wiſdom, 
undervalu'd thy Goodneſs, 

Thou wouldſt have torn down my 
ſtrong Holds of Iniquity, and I would not; 
thon wouldſt have taught me my Duty 
to God and Man, and I refusd it ; thou 
would ſt have made me holy as thou art 
holy, and I fcorn'd it. 

Ungrateful Worm! Do I thus reward 
the Lord my God! Could I recompenſe 
ſuch Mercies, with ſuch Sins! Such Favours, 
with ſuch groſs Neglects! Thy Condeſcen- 
ſion, with Pride! Thy Humiliation, with 
Envy! Thy Love, with Anger ! Thy Boun- 
ty, with ſlight and flovenly Danes 
2 : hy 
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Thy Readineſs to relieve me, with Diſe- 
bedience! 'Thy Charity, with Contempt 
of my Neighbour! Thy Bleſſings, with 
Revenge! Thy Benefits, with Averſeneſs 
from Virtue and Goodneſs! Thy Muni. 
ficence, with Vanity! and the Showers of 
thy Grace, with Earthly-mindedneſs. 

Ah, how are my Sins multiply'd ! How 
like a heavy Burden are they become too 
heavy for me to bear! But Oh, my God, 
thy Mercy 1s over all thy Works! Thy 
Mercy 1s grcater than my Sins! My Sins 
have taken hold upon me! What ſhall I 
do? Iama Burden to my ſelf : I am bow 
down with the Weight of my Tranſprefſi- 
ons. Whither, O my Lord, ſhould I go, 
but to thee, who feedeſt the Hungry. who 
looſeſt the Priſoners, who giveſt Sight to 
the Blind, who raiſeſt them that are 
bow'd down. 

Thou haſt Pity on Sinners, thou conver 
feſt with them, thou eateſt with them; 
receive me graciouſly, love me freely, think 
upon thy Mercy, think upon thy Blood, 
think upon thy Tears, and accept of me! 
Jam ſurrounded with Dangers, encompaſsd 
with Enemies, encircled with helliſh Mon- 
ſters; yet in the Midſt of theſe Preſſures l 
hear thee ſaying, Come to me all ye who are 
weary, and beavy laden. | 

Shall J hide my ſelf, as Adam did in 
Paradiſe? Shall this World fright me away? 


Shall I refuſe to come, when thou call 
in 
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in this ſtill Voice? No, no, I will confeſs 


my Trangrethon, and thou wilt forgive 
the Iniquity of my Sin. 

I will harden my Heart no more; I will 
turn a deaf Far to thee no more. I will 
ſand out no longer; I will reſiſt thy Light 
no longer; I will grieve thee no more, I 
will afflict and vex thy holy Spirit no more. 

O, infinite Goodneſs ! O, wonderful 
Love ! though with the Publican I dare 
not lift up my Eyes to Heaven, yet with 
the humble Magdalen I will come behind 
thee weeping, and waſh thy Feet with my 
Tears, and kiſs them. 

O, let me hear the bleſſed News of Par- 
don from thy Mouth! Thou cameſt, Lord, 
thou cameſt, not to call the Righteous, but 
Sinners to Repentance ; and of theſe I am: 
Chief. 

If thou wilt converſe with Sinners, here 
is one that wants thy Help, and that ſtands - 
in Need of thy Cure; full of Diſeaſes, ful! 
of Sores, full of Weaknefs, full of Errors, 
full of Infirmities, a Prodigy of Frailty. 

Here, Lord, Here is Work for thy ſtrong : 
Hand, and for thy mighty Arm! In this 
Heart are Devils that muſt be expelld by 
thy Power. Stretch forth thy Hand, and 
lave me. | | 

Here is an Object to exerciſe thy omrit- 
potent Hand upon. My Cure requires Mi- 
racles: It's no ordinary Virtue that will 
let me to rights again. Thou, thou, O 

I 2: | Lord 
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Lord, muſt come and ſtrike thy Hand o. 


ver the ſore Place, and my Leproſy will 


be gone. 4 
Thy Prophet cries by thy Order, Return 
unto the Lord your God, for be is gracious and 
merciful, ſlow to Auger, and repents him of the 
Evil: I believe, Lord, I believe; my Heart 
is wounded within me. I come, I come. 
Father, I have ſinn'd againſt Heaven, 
and before thee, and am no more worthy 
to be call'd thy Son, make me as one of 
thy hired Servants. But then I defire no 
other Hire, no other Wages but thy ſelf: 


Thou art my exceeding great Reward. 


Oh! how bitter a Thing it is to forſake 
thee! What have: I got by offending thee? 
What have I gain'd by ſinning againſt 
thee! Nothing but Shame, and Horror, aud 
Trembling, and Confuſion. 58 


Darkneſs hath coverd me, the Shadow 


of Death hath fallen upon me !. What Fruit 
had I then in thoſe Things whereof I am 


now aſhamd? My Soul hath been diveſted 


ot her Innocence, her Joy, her Peace, her 
Comfort, and her Satisfaction. 

And, O my Jeſus, didſt not thou ſtand 
my Friend now! Great Mediator, didſt 
not thou ſtand in the Gap now, and plead 
for me! O my Redeemer, did{t not thou 
intercced for me, I muſt be proſtituted and 


expos'd to eternal Laughter and Deriſion. 


Good Lord! How pitiful, how wretched, 


how trivial, how impertinent, how incon. 


I ſiderable 
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ſiderable was that Pleaſure, that Profit, 
that Thing, for which I did affront and 
diſhonour thee! 
When I look upon the Creatures, either 
above or below, I wonder how they were 
able to contain themſelves, and not vin- 
dicate their Maſter's Honour, which they 
ſaw abus'd by me; I wonder they did not 
fall upon me, and cruſh me into Perdition, 
when they ſaw how boldghow preſumptu- 
ous this Caitift was! | 
O my Lord! For this my Soul ſhall 
mourn 1n ſecret ; even for this, that I have 
not lov'd the better, that T have not ſought 
thee more, that I have not approach'd thee 
with greater Veneration Jew 
Henceforward, Lord, if all the Peaſures, 
all the Riches, all the Honours of this 
World were concenter'd in the Sin I for- 
merly liv'd in; it ſnould be no Temptation 
to me, I would tear the Tyrant out of his 
Seat ; it ſhould uſurp thy Place no more: 
I would pull it out of its Throne, it ſhould 
find no Harbour in me: Thy Love ſhould 
conſtrain me to part with it. I will cruci- 
y thee no more. I have trampled too long 
upon thy Mercy, I will make light of it no 
more. KOT 
O, my Jeſus! remember thy Agonies, re- 
member thy Pain, remember thy Sufferings, 
remember thy Death, and forget my Sins. 
Thy Servant David cry'd once, I have 
ſun d, and thou didſt preſently take —_ 
OR 18 
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his Sin. My Sighing is not hid from thee 
O, do not hide thy Face from me! Manaſſth 
look d up to thee, and thou hadſt Reſped 

\unto his Prayer. | 13.7 
O give Ear to my Prayer too, that goes 
not out of feign'd Lips! The Ninevite 
humbled themſelves, and thou waſt en. 
treated; O, repent thy ſelf of the Evil 
thou haſt ſaid thou wouldſt do unto me, and 
do it not. Peter wept, and thou gav'ſt him 
a gracious Look. I water my Couch with 
my Tears, O ſmile upon me too, and ſay, 
T have redeem'd thee, thou art mine. 

I love thee, O Lord, and would have 
every Creature love thee. I would have all 
Things that have Breath praiſe the Lord, 
I would have every Creature ſhew forth 
thy Glory. 5 

Thou haſt lov'd me from all Eternity! 
Was ever {uch Love heard of as thine was! 
To come from the Manſions of the Bleſs, 
into 2 Vale of Tears! To advance ſuch a 
Creature from Death to life Eternal! Thou 
haſt made my Death a harmleſs, nay, a 

gainful Thing. | 
Thuy Croſs hath rectify'd all; there was 
Death in the Pot, but thou threweſt in 
Meal, and didſt ſweeten all. O, blot out 
the very Foot. ſteps of my Sins, and ſet me 
as a Seal upon thine Heart; ſo will I give 
Thanks in the great Congregation, my Lis 


ſhall praiſe thee. 


O, my 


— 
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O, my Life I would prefer thee above 
all thy Creatures! I would look upon all 
theſe outward Comforts as a Drop in the 
Bucket, and on thee as the Ocean; on theſe 
as the ſmall Duſt in the Ballance; on thee, 
as the Rock of Ages. 

I would love thee with all my Heart, 
I would love thee more than my ſelf: O, 
that my whole Mind were united to thee! 
O, that I might know nothing ſave Jeſus 
Chriſt, and him crucify'd! O, that all the 
powers of my Soul might embrace thee! O, 
that I might ſeek thy Glory with ſtronger 
Deſires than Worldings do their Wealth, 
or the Covetous the Increaſe of their In- 
comes! O, that I could adhere unto thee 
inſeparably! . 

O, withdraw my Heart from every evil 
Way! Incline my Heart to all Goodneſs: 
Let not my Affeéctions be henceforth cor- 
pted with Love of the Creature: Let me 
not be weary of loving thee: Let nothing 
overcome my Love, let nothing damp it. 

O, enable me to ſay, V ho ſhall ſeparate 
me from the Love of God? O, draw my Soul 
with Cords of Love, with this Love wound 
and pierce my Heart, and make it ſick, 
that it may inſatiably long for thee! O, I 
could love thee without ceaſing, love thee 
without Bounds, love thee without Mea- 
ſure! O, let my Sonl melt with this Fire! 
And purge away that Filth which doth ſo 
ealily beſet me! | 

Take 
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Take away from me all that doth di : 
pleaſe thee; refine in me all that pleaſe 
thee; be thou ever preſent with me; liyt 
in me, thou Fountain of Life, and let nf 
hve in thee; and let that Charity live! 
me, which ſuffers long and is kind, whic 
envies not, which vaunteth not it ſe! 
which is not puft up, which doth not be 
have itſelf unſeemly, ſeeks not her own 
is not eaſily provok d, thinks no Evil, rf 
joyces not in Iniquity, but rejoyces in the 
Truth, bears all Things, believes al 
Things, h-peth all Things, endureth al 
3 rough Jeſus Chrift our Lord 
men, | p 


uy 
A Prayer for Faith. 


Thou, from whom every good and; 
perfect Gift deſcends, who giveſt toll 

all Men liberally, and upbraideſt not MW 
thou calleſt, Seek ye my Face; thy Face: 
Lord, will I feek! Thou haſt faid, Ui; 
Lord, thy Mouth hath ſpoken it, if ye 
had but Faith as a Grain of Muſtard-ſeed 
ye ſhould fay unto this Mountain, be thon 
remov'd, and caſt into the Sea, and it ſhould 
obey you. Os 
O my Lord! I have Rocks to be diſplac 
Mountains to be remov'd, vaſt Loads to be 


freed from ; Rocksof Unbelief, Mountains 
| 0l 
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sin, Loads of Iniquity! Oh, lend me 
by helping Hand. V3 | 

None can give Relief, none can ſuccour, 
e can do me any Good, but thy ſelf. 
Wow dark, how dull, how doubtful is my 
ith! ſometimes it blazes, then it diſap- 
ears again; ſometimes it's vigorous, then 
ack, and grows remiſs again. 3 
believe in Sun- nine, and faint in a 


7, then I loſe it again. 

O, how uneven is my Faith! When th 
andle ſhines over my Head, and I ith 

Feet in Butter, I beheve ; but where is 
py Faith in the dark, when the Fig: tree 
bth not bloflom, when there is no Fruit 
the Vine, when the Labour of the Olive 
oth fail! O how it ſinks at ſuch Times! O, 
ow weak it grows! Lord, I believe, help 
by Unbelief. - G9 
O, thou Son of Righteouſneſs, thou 
neht Morning Star, thon mighty Star of 
jacob, ſhines upon me, ſhine upon this dark 
dul of mine, preſs in by thy piercing 
kams, ſcatter the Clouds of my Unbeliet ; 
iipe] thoſe Miſts, as Chaff is driven away 


ply One of Iſrael. 5 
e from my ſpiritual Slumber; I believe 


es. I believe, but my Faith doth not 
ut me upon Self-denial ; I believe, but 


my 


orm: Sometimes I get a Sight of thy Glo- 


7 the Wind, ſo drive them away, O thou 
believe, but my Faith doth not rouze 


ut my Faith doth not overcome Difficul- 
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my Faith doth not engage me to that Can 
tiouſneſs of offending thee which is nece 


{ary to Salvation; I believe, but my Faitii gr: 
doth not make me laborious, doth no th: 
make me ſtrive, and fight, and work, an w 
enter in at the ſtrait Gate; I do not belieyd] fo 
as if I ſaw. | cre 
My Faith is not the Subſtance of Thing De 
unſeen. Ido not repreſent the future Glory or 
to my Mind in ſuch lively Characters, 3 
if it were preſent to my Sight. I ſeem td m. 
rejoyce in thy Promiſes ; but when I am td I. 


apply them, what Doubts, what Scruple w. 


what Perplexities ariſe in my Mind! Be 
I believe thou haſt overcome Death? yet 
how do I tremble at its Approaches! I be to 


lieve thou art preſent with me in Aficio m 
yet how often do I loſe thy Image! I be F. 
lieve, my. deare{t Lord, that thou camelllf th 
from Heaven to reveal to me thy Father ef 


Will, yet I do not ſo readily obey it as I dr 
would! I believe, but am too often over P. 
come by Paſſion, too often by a Temptaſ | 
tion, too often by the World ! in 

O, my Lord! give me an active Faith, m 
working Faith, a vigorous Faith, a livelyſſ| l 
Faith, an effectual Faith; a Faith which !u 
may oblige me to ſhake off all Dulneſs, alli fi 
Drowfineſs, all Lazineſs, and which may} / 
make me awake to Righteouſneſs. 

Give me a Faith that may ſurmount ali 1 
Hardſhips, may be afraid of nothing, mn 
no Bear, no Lyon in the Way, Give be 


a Faith that may make me bold as a Lyon, 
courageous in Danger, reſolute in the 
greateſt Tryals, and magnanimous under 
the greateſt Burdens. A Faith I want, 
which may make all that is within me 
ſtoop to the Yoke of Jeſus, which may 
croſs my Fleſh and Blood, crucify my vain 
Deſires, and dafh mine inordinate Affecti- 
bas. | 

O give me a Faith which may make 
me tender of thy Glory, loth to do any 
nt Thing that may be offenſive to thee, un- 
ples 3 to diſpleaſe thee, the Author of my 
eing. 

Give me a Faith which may oblige me 
to labour in thy Vineyard, and work out 
my Salvation with Fear and Trembling; a 
Faith that may look into Eternity, ſurvey 
the glorious Manſions prepar & by the Son 
of God, live there, and converſe there and 
draw Comforts and Conſolations from that 
Perfection of Glory; a Faith which may 
live upon thy Promiſes, lay hold on them 
in Deſpite of Oppoſition, and claim them as 
tha} my Heritage for ever; a Faith which may 
vel look Death in the Face, defie its Power, 
hich iupport it ſelf with Chriſt's Victory, and 
„ all fing with Triumph over it, Ob, Death! 

Where is thy Sting? A Faith which may 
make Afflictions eaſy, my Burden light, 
ſweeten all my Troubles; a Faith which 
may purity my Heart, conſtrain me to O- 
bedience, and compel me to a chzartul run- 
K ning 
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102 The Fire of the Altar. 
ning at thy Command and Order; a Faith 
which may controul all my Luſts, check 


my inordinate Deſires, bear down all be. 


fore it, ſet up the Lord Jeſus in my Soul, 
and make every Imagination ſubject to 
him who muſt reign till he hath put all 
Enemies under his Feet. 

O bleſſed Light, which enlighten eve. 
ry Man that comes into the World, di- 
rect my Steps, illuminate my Underſtand- 
ing; mew me the Way I muſt walk in, 
that no Error may miflead me, no falſe 
Doctrme corrupt me, no Hereſy deceive me, 
no falſe Fire beguile me; ſtretch forth thy 
Hand, and hold thou up my Goings in thy 
_ that I may get ſafe to my Journeys 
End. 

I am a Traveller and Pilgrim here, go 
thou before me, and Ill follow thee ; lead 
me through this barren Wilderneſs, and 
leave menot till I enter into Canaan, 

It is not Lord, of him that runs, nor 
of him that wills, but of thee who ſheweſt 
Mercy. As Fleſh and Blood could not 
have reveald theſe Things unto me, ſo 
thou alone muſt enable my Faith to 
quench all the fiery Darts of the Devil. 
Ariſe, O God, and let thine Enemies be 
ſcatter'd. X 

O, how am I beholden to thee! What 
Thanks. what Praiſes do I owe thee, that 
thou haſt call'd me to the Light of thy 
Goſpel! That thou haſt diſcover'd to of 
j- | thoſe 
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thoſe Errors, which Perſons of other Re- 
ligions in the Word lie involvd in! That 
have Liberty to read thy Word, to peruſe 
it, and to know the Things belonging to 
my Peace! Thou haſt not dealt fo with o- 
ther Perſons; and as for thy Judgments, 
they have not known them. 


But what will this Knowledge profit me, 


if my Practice be not ſuitable, or my Be- 
lief ſtrong, and firm, and vigorous? I 
tremble to think how many Thouſands 
are like to perih for want of this Faith. 
Ah! how few do beheve in good Earneſt ! 
How few believe with any lively Affecti- 
ons! How few act, and live, as if they did 
believe, 

O moſt patient God, pity, pity that 
vaſt Multitude of Chriſtian Unbehevers! 
See how Hell hath open'd her Mouth to 
ſwallow them up! O, thou that haſt re- 
deem'd them with thy Blood! Why ſhould 
the Enemy run away with thy Purchaſe! 
See how theſe poor Creatures wander like 
Sheep without a Shepherd! 

O, gather them! O, ſeek them, that 


thou may 'ſt find them! Undeceive them, 


let them fee how far they are from the 
Kingdom of God! O my Lord ! I beheve 
that thou ert and wilt be a Rewarder of 
them that diligently ſeek thee; I believe 
if any Man will do thy Will, he ſhall 


know of thy Doctrine, whether it be of 


God or no; I believe, that not the leaſt 
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Tittle of thy Word ſhall fail. O, increaſe 
my Belief! Let not my Faith reſt upon 


thy Doctrine only, but let it have Regard 


to all thy Laws! O, let me ſo believe an 
approaching Eternity, as to be concern'd 


at the Thoughts of it! O, let me not only 


talk of it, but let my Belief rouze my Af. 
fections from their Slumbe. 


O, my Jeſus? I believe thou waſt cruci. 


ty'd for my Sins: How then ſhall I live in 
Sin! aſſure me, that if I do, I do but mock 
thee: How can I believe my Sin odious, 
while T embrace and cheriſh it! How can 
J believe it kill'd thee, while I make much 
of it! How can I believe it drew Sweats 
of Blood from thee, while I water it and 
keep it warm! f 

O, Jam weary of this vain Belief; rid 
me of it; deliver me from it! Let all my 
Neighbours fee that JI believe theſe Things 
indeed, Let the World ſee, by my Con- 
verſation, that theſe Things work upon 
me. 

O, let me not only believe theſe great 
Things, but live them over! Come forth, 
my deareſt Lord, and meet me] No Man 
can come to thee, but he whom thou 
draweſt to thee: O, let me touch but the 
Hem of thy Garment, and I ſhall reco- 
ver! Let me fo believe in thee, that it may 
appear thou liveſt in me, that I may at 


laſt attain the End of ray Faith, even the. 


Salvation of my Soul: Great Author and 


Finiſher 
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e Finiſher of my Faith, hear me for thy 
n Mercies ſake. Amen. 
d 
N III. 
d 
A Prayer fer a lively Hope. 


8 


0 Thou in whom my Fathers hop'd! 
L They hop'd in thee, and thou alt 
m deliver 3 Thon art all Goodneſs, all 
K Sweetnels, all Clemency! Who would not 
, J hope in thee Thy Mercies bid me hope, 
in thy Promiſes bid me hope, and all thy Re- 
ch velations bid me h 

ite O, thou Hope of Iſrael Here I am, here 
nd 11ie proſtrate before thy Face; here my 
Soul —— to breath out her Deſires. 

O, my Lord! When will that happy 
; Day « come, that glorious Day which ſhall 
5 Wl have no Night, no Clouds, no Darkneſs! 
Thou haſt ſpoke of it, thy Prophets have 
ſeen Viſions of it, thy Apoſtles have de- 
clardit, one was wrapt up above the Clouds 
ll '* take a View of it. The Son thar came 
cout of thy Boſom hath aſlur'd me of it. 
When all mine Eyes behold that bright 
Day, when I ſhall enter into thy Joy, be 
made a Co-heir with Chriſt, be cloath'd in 
White, ſhine as the Stars, look upon thee, 
and not be aſham'd. 

Thou haſt promis'd it, and ſhall not I 
hope for it; O, my Lord, thou ſeeſt me, 
thou art it preſent with me, and knoweſt my 

K 3 8 
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Heart, my Sighs, my Deſires, thou know. 
eſt I hope for it. 5 ESE 


O, let this Hope be lively, let it be a 


Hope which may purify me even as God is 
pure. Nay, my very Fleſh ſhall reſt in 
Hope, and thou wilt not ſuffer my Body to 
ſee everlaſting Corruption; thou wilt raiſe 
me from the Duſt at laſt; all my Bones 
{hall ſay, Lord, who is like unto thee! 


T1 know that my Redeemer lives, and that 


he ſhall ſtand at the latter Day upon the 
Earth: And tho', after my Skin, Worms 
deſtroy this Body, yet in my Fleſh ſhall I 
fee God, whom I ſhall ſee for my ſelf, and 
mine Eyes ſhall behold, and not another: 
And having this Hope, O, aſſiſt me, O, per- 
iwade me, O prompt me to cleanſe my ſell 
from all Filthineſs, both of Fleſh and Spi. 
— 252 to perfect Holineſs in the Fear of 
God. | 
Deck my Soul with Humility, with Pa- 
tience, with Conſtancy, that no Rods, no 
Stripes, no Priſon, no Torment, no Ship- 
Wrack, no Perils of Waters, no Perils of 
Robbers, no Perils among my own Coun- 
try- men, no Perils among Heathens, no Pe- 
rils in the City, no Perilsin the Wildernels, 
no Perils in the Sea, no Perils among falſe 
Brethren, no Wearineſs, no Painfulneſs. no 
Watchings, no Hunger, no Thirſt, no Cald, 
no Nakedneſs, no Weakneſs, no Infirmity, 
no Honour or Diſhonour. no good Repoſt 
or evil Report, may diſcourage me from 
{LITE I truſting 
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truſting in thee! Tho the Lord ſhall kill 


me, yet let me hope in him. 


If in this Life only I have hope in Chriſt, 


I am of all Men moſt miſerable. 


The Lord is my Light and my Salvation, 


whom ſhall I fear? the Lord is the Strength 
of my Life, of whom ſhall I be afraid? 
Though a Hoſt ſhould. encamp againſt me 
my Heart ſhall not fear: Tho War ſhould 
riſe againſt me, in this will I be confident ; 
for in the Time of Trouble he ſhall hide 
me in his Pavillion, in the ſecret of his Ta- 
bernacle he ſhall hide me, he ſhall ſet me 
upon a Rock. 

Thou art he that took me out of the 
Womb, thou didſt make me hope when I 
was upon my Mother's Breaſts: O, let it not 
be in the Power of Men or Devils to ſhake 
this Hope. Let it be my Anchor, ſure and 


ſtedfaſt, which no Waves, no Billows, no 


Storms, no Tempeſts, can move. 


Whatever Evils befall me, let me think 


they come from a Father's Hand. Let no 


Proſperity, no Sun-ſhine, no Calmneſs, no 
ſmiling Fortune, ſubvert this Hope in my 
Soul. Let me look upon all theſe outward 
Comforts as Vanity, Vanity of Vanities, 
which can give no Eaſe, no Comfort, no 
Satisfaction to a Soul of a ſpiritual Appetite. 

Let me thirft after nothing fo much as 


after thy Love, as after ſpiritual Bleſſings, 


as after the hidden Manna, as after the 
white 
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white Stone, which no Man knows, ſaye 


he who receives it. 


I will not hope in any Creature; I will 


ariſe and depart, for here is not my Reſt: 
Why art thou caſt down, O my Soul, and 
why art thou diſquieted within me? H 
thou in God, for I ſhall yet praiſe him, 
who 1s the Health of my Countenance, and 
my God. SED 
My Soul, wait thou only upon God, for 
my Expectation is from him, he only is my 
Rock and my Salvation, he 1s my Defence, 
I ſhall not be mov'd. In God is my Salva. 
tion and my Glory, the Rock of my Strength, 
and my Refuge is in God. Truſt in him at 
all Times, ye People, pour out your Hearts 
before him. Thou haſt been a Shelter for 
me, and a ſtreng Tower from the Enemy. 
From the End of the Earth will I cry unto 
thee, when my Heart is overwhelm. 

O, my God, my Goodneſs extends not 
to thee: The Lord 1s the Portion of my 
Inheritance, and of my Cup thou main- 
taineſt my Lot. | 

Who was ever confounded that truſted 

in thee? Who was ever forſaken that hop'd 
in thee? Who was ever diſpis'd that in 


good Earneſt call'd upon thee ? All hail, my 


deareſt Lord, my Hope! I love thee, I 


embrace thee, I renounce all thoſe leſſer 


Goods which are in the World, that I may 
make thee my higheſt and my chiefeſt Good: 


It 


3 
_— 
A 2 
3 
0 2 
ä RR 
3 


Th 


Till 


eſt, 
ind 


Pe 
m 


9 
nd 


for 
ny 


The Fire ef the Altar. 109 

It is true, Lord, Iam a Sinner, and have 
been a very ungrateful Wretch; the leaſt 
of thy Mercies is more than I have de- 
ſerv d: My very Righteouſneſs hath been 
as filthy Rags: But I will not truſt in my 
Bow ; neither is it my Sword that ſhall 
ſave me; but thy Mercy, O Lord, thy 
Mercy, and the Palms of thy Hands, on 
which thou haſt engraven my Name, ſhall 
be my Refuge. 

I have no Merits, no Deſerts to truſt to: 
Ican claim nothing as my Right; allI am, 
and all J have, is thy Charity: What Good- 
neſs there is in me, is entirely owing to thy 
Grace and Compaſſion: With this thou 
cowneſt me, with this thou enricheſt me, 
with this thou anointeſt my Head, that I 
may work in thy Vineyard, and receive 
the Recompence at Night. 5 

I confide not in my Works, I depend not 
upon my Induſtry, I reſt not in my own 
Labours; but in thy Blood, in thy Sweat, 
n thy good Pleaſure, O glorious Son of 
God ! Curs'd is the Man that truſts in Man, 
and makes Fleſh his Arm. I will hope in 
thy Mercy, my Heart ſhall rejoyce in thy 
dalvation : Evening and Morning, and at 
Noon, will I pray, and thou wilt hear my 
Voice; thou haſt ſaid, Ask, and ye ſhall have, 
Het, and ye ſhall find, Knock, aud it ſhall be 
end to you Who would not hope after 
this? Who would not rely upon thee after 
ſuch a Promiſe > ; frat 40% £3 
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110 The Fire of the Altar. 
O, let me find Grace in the Sight of my 
Lord! I defire nothing elſe; this is the 
Heighth of my Wifhes ; this is it which en: 
groſſes the Faculties of my Soul. Thy 
Grace is the Jewel I want, the Pearl I ſtand 
in Need of, the Crown my Soul longs fox. 

Thau art my Witneſs, O Lord, that my 
Heart thinks ſo; thou haſt Treaſures 
Mercy, thy Stores are large and inexhauſti- 
ble! Thou bidſt me come and buy without 


ſhall live; Thou doſt promiſe me more fo 
than Kings can promiſe; and no Wonder, MIt 
for thou art greater and richer than all the ther 
Kings of the Earth. vil 

Thou giveſt Reſt to the weary Soul, and 
Strength to the Faint, therefore mine Eyes 
{ſhall be towards the! O, let thine Eyes be"! 
open, and thine Ears attend unto the Pray: , 
er of thy Servant! Do thou chuſe and ſan- Net. 


may 


Citify this Houſe, that thy Name may be lin 


there for ever, and let thine Eyes and thy 
Heart be here perpetually. 

Thy Liberality and Bounty is immenſe 
and infinite! I cannot but hope in thee! O, 
my unbelieving Heart, could'ſt thou but 
truſt him more, what great Things would ſt 
thou ſee! His Mercy is upon thee, accor- 
ding as thou hopeſt in him. The more 
thou hopeſt, the greater is his Mercy. 

O, my Lord! What ſtupendious Gifts doſ 
thou preſent me with! What amazing Ob 
fers doſt thou make to my Soul! Thou af 
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not only willing to impart thy Graces to 
ne; but in thy Supper giveſt me thy ſelf! 

Ind here thou offereſt to carry me in thy 
arms to be my nurſing Father, and to be 
rood to my hungry Soul! May it be unto 
Ine according to thy Word! 

Come, Lord, lodge thou in my Soul, 
make it thy Dwelling-Place, anoint it with 
the Oil of Mercy, I will go and take the 
(up of Salvation, and call upon the Name 
the Lord. Thy loving Kindnels ſhall be 
fore mine Eyes, and I will walk in thy 
Truth; I will not fit with vain Perſons, nei- 
teen der will J go in with the Diſſemblers: I 

Nail waſh mine Hands in Innocency, fo will 
[compaſs thine Altar, O Lord! That I 
nay publiſh with the Voice of Thankſgi- 
ring, and tell of all thy wondrous Works. 
My Heart ſhall be inditing a good Mat- 
ter, and I will ſpeak of Things touching the 
King of Saints. Into thy Hands I commit 
my Spirit, thou haſt redeem'd it, O Lord 
God of Truth! O, make thy Face to ſhine 
won thy Servant, and O let me hope un- 
to the End, for the Grace that is brought 
into me at the Revelation of Jeſus Chriſt. 


Amen. | 
I V. 1 


A Prayer for Love and Charity. 


Thou who haſt ſo lov'd the World, as 
to give thine only Son, to the End 
hat all that believe in him ſhould not pe- 

riſh, 
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riſh, but have everlaſting Liſe! What ſhall 
I do to love thee! What ſhall I do to be G1 
united to thee! What ſhall I. do to get: 
Place in thy Boſom 40 115 
If I love thee not, I am undone; if tho 
doſt not look exceeding lovely in mine 
Eyes, I am loſt; if my Afﬀections do not 
fix upon thee, I periſh ; I cannot be happ 
without loving thee! My Soul is deſtitute 
of her proper Good, if thou be not the ob 
ject of my Delight! I am perfectly miſera 
ble, if thou be not the Center of my Spirit 
Love is the greateſt Gift that's given to 
poor Creatures. Love enriches their Souls 
Love makes their Faces ſhine : Love muſt 
brighten their Souls, and make them appea 
lovely in the Eyes of God: O, my Lord! 
Thou haſt given me Faculties to love thee 
Underſtanding to contemplate thy Beauty 
and Mercy, and Perfection; Memory te 
retain the lively Apprehenſions of thy Glo 
ry, and a Will to prompt my whole Ma 
to ſuitable Actions. 
The more I love thee the holier I am 
The more I love thee the more I am wit 
thee; for where I love, there is my Soul 
where my Affections are, there is my dpi 
rit; where my Treaſure is, there will m 
Heart be alſo. 1 
Who would look upon a Dunghil, tha 
can view a glorious Palace? Who woul 
hear the Screeches of Owls and Night-R 


vens, that can hear melodious Muſick ? Al 
wh) 


why ſhould T be taken with the Pomp and 
Glory of the World, which, in Compari- 
ſon of thee, is a meer Dunghil? Or with the 
Careſſes and Praiſes of mortal Men, which 
are perfect Howlings, compar'd with the 
Harmony thy Love doth make. | 
Shall I love Honour, and not love thee, 
who art the Fountain of it? Shall I love 
Pleaſure, and not love thee, in whoſe Pre- 
ſence there is Fulneſs of Joy? Who can be 
likened unto thee, O Lord! And if no- 
thing can be likened unto thee, I muſt 
love nothing like thee: And if I juſtly love 
that which is good, I mult neceſſarily love 
thee more than all Things in this World; 
for thou art infinitely better than all Things 
in this World. There is nothing ſo good, 
nothing ſo precious, nothing ſo rich, no- 
thing Su as thou art. "ep 

O, my Jeſus! How great is thy Conde- 
ſcenſion! Thou knoweſt I could love no- 
thing fo well as what was like me, aud in 
Compliance with thy Temper, (for thou 
kneweſt my Frame) thou becameſt like me 


indeed; the Immortal became Mortal; 


the Eternal became an Infant: If therefore 
I love Man, who is naturally like me, how 
much more am 1 bound to love thee, who 


wroughteſt a Miracle to become Man, that 


thou mighteſt be like me! 

Love deſires the Preſence of its delight- 
ful Object, and can any Thing be more pre- 
ſent than thou art? Thou art in me, and 


L ich, 
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with me, and without me: Thou art pre. 
{ent in all Places, at all Times, in all Com. 
panies; thou art willing to dwell in me, 
and make thine Abode in me; Thou art 
content never to depart from me. | 
Thou art ftrangely bountiful z who 
would not love thee? Whoever gave great- 
er or larger Gifts, either more in Number, 
or more in Quantity, or longer for Du 
ration, than thy liberal Hand? 


From thee every good and perfect Gift | 


comes down; what-ever Gifts I receive 
from thy Creatures, thou ſendeſt them: 
'The Creatures are but the Chanels or the 
Pipes through which they are convey; 
and ſhall not I love the Fountain more 
than the Chanel, the Spring more than 
the Pipe through which the Water runs, 
and the great Giver more than the Meſlen- 
gers that carry it? 8 

Thou workeſt in all, thou inclineſt 
the Hearts of the Bountiful, thou openeſt 
their Hands, thou turneft their Hearts in- 
to Charity; thou ſeaſoneſt their Minds with 
Thoughts of me, and thou bendeſt their 
Wills to do me Good! And ſhall not J look 
up from the Creature to the Creator, and 
give him my deareſt Love? 

I will love thee, O Lord, I muſt love 


thee, for thou art ſweet beyond Compa- 


riſon, amiable without Parallel, lovely to 


a Miracle! Thou art the true Father of 


my Soul, thou provideſt for me, thou takeſt 


Care 


The Fire of the Altar. & 
e. Care of me, thou art exceeding tender of 
n. me, thou bear'ſt me on thy Hands, on thy 
e, Wings, thou carry it me as the Eagle doth 
rt her young; nay, thou offer'ſt me the hap- 
J py Relation of Brother, and Siſter, and 
w Mother; for he that doth thy Will, ſhall 
t- be all this in thy Eſteem; he ſhall be as 
T, dear to thee as theſe Relations are to mor- 
u. tal Men. | | 
| Thou art my Friend indeed! O my Lord, 
it N whither doth thy Love carry thee! Thou 
ve lay'ſt aſide thy glorious Titles, and thy mag- 
n: nificent Names, and becomeſt my Friend! 
ae and never was a truer Friend than thou 
d; art and haſt been to me. 8 
re No Viciſſitude hath chang'd thee, no 
an Revolution hath alter'd thee, no Accident 
1s, WF hath eſtrang'd thy Heart from me! My 
n- Unworthineſs doth not turn away thy At- 
fections from me! Though thou dwelleſt on 
high, yet thou humbleſt thy ſelf to behold 
eſt the Ways of the Children of Men! | 
n. My Sores do not make thee leath me, | 
th my Infirmities do not move thee to caſt 1 
er me away, my Vileneſs doth not tempt thee | | 
ok to deſpiſe me. 
nd Thon lov'ſt at all Times; if I am wound- 
ed, thou bindeſt up my Wounds, if I am 
Ve broken, thou heal'ſt me; if I am griev'd, bi 
Pa" thou refreſheſt me; if I am in Danger, thou | 
to deliver'ſt me; if under Pain, thou giveſt 
of me Eaſe; if under Trouble, thou comfort ſt 
me. O my Jeſus, thou art gone up to thy 
L 2 Father, 
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Father and to my Father, and haſt made 
us Friends, -” 

Thou haſt reconcil'd him to my Soul tf w 
Thou haſt lov'd me before the Foundation 
of the World! How often haſt thou in Mer. 
cy look'd upon me! How often haſt thou 
pity'd me! I was unworthy of thy Com. 
paſſion; yet, ſeeing me lie in my Blocd, 
thou ſaid'ſt, Live, in thy Blood, live. 

What ſhall I ſay unto thee, O thou great 
Preſerver of Men? No Words, no Language 
will reach thy Love, or give a tolerable 
Deſcription of it; yet ſtill this encreaſes 
my Obligations to love thee! And what 
a Mercy is it, that thou wilt give me 
Leave to love thee! W 

That this great, this glorious, this im- 
menſe, this incomprehenſible God, will Ne 
vouchſafe to be lov'd by a Worm! What B. 
a Favour is it! Prize it, O my Soul! And I 
think thou hear'ſt every Creature, that is la 
beneficial to thee, calling upon thee to love N ot 
—_— 

The Sun that ſhines upon thee calls to v 
thee. TI give thee Light, that thou may ſt admire 1 
the Father of Lights : So doth the Moon, It! 
ſo do the Stars, ſo do all thoſe Things Wl (+ 
whereby thou art fed, maintain'd, cloathd, Im 
and preſerv'd in Health: Theſe all call, 

We ſerve thee, that thou way'ſt ſerve thy God, 8 
aud do Good to thee, that thou may ſi love hin, tc 
whoſe Hand bath plac'd us in theſe KEY lc 
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de O my God, ſhall I have ſuch Monitors 
to love thee, and be deaf to the Call? How 
ul! will all theſe rife in Judgment againſt me 
ion one Day, if I love thee not! How juſtly 
ler. Go I fall a Sacrifice to thy Wrath, if under 
100 ſuch Exhortations I deſpiſe thy Love. 
m- How many Souls have periſh'd, and I 
od, am yet alive! How many have been ſtruck 
dead in their Sins, and I am yet call d 
eat ¶ to Repentance ! How many do yet walk in 
age Darkneſs, and I have the Honour to ſeek 
biel thy marvellons Light! Thou haſt dealt 
iſes more kindly by me than thou haſt done 
hat by others. | | 
me O, how am I bound to love thee! I fee 
the Odiouſneſs of that Sin, which others. 
im- doat on! I ſee the Deformity of thoſe Vi- 


vill ces, which others wallow in! I fee the 


Beauty of that Virtue, which others ſcorn! 
I ice the Charms of that Grace, which others 
laugh at! I taſte of thoſe Comforts, Which 


others continue ignorant of 
I ſee the Reaſonableneſs of thy Precepts; 


I have ſome Senſe of another World, while 
thouſands hve as if there were none! I. 


make a Mock of Sin! 
What Motives are theſe to love thee! 


love thee? I cannot ſmell to any Thing, 


0 but I ſmell the Fragrancy of. thy Love! 
= | 1 I cans: 


which others count an intolerable LVoke! 


ſee the Neceſſity of Holincfs, while others. 


Shall I be afraid, or aſham'd, after all this 
to love thee! Every Senſe J have bids me 
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I cannot taſte any Thing, but I muſt taſte 
how ſweet and how gracious thou art! J 


cannot look upon any 'Thing, but I muft 


ſee thy Goodneſs! The Oil of thy Love 
{wims upon every Creature I touch or feel, 
That Soul deſerves to die that doth not 


love thee: In loving thee I live! Thy Love 


3s better than Life! My Days will have 
an End; my Lite, ere long, will paſs from 
me! My Riches, my Glory, my Wealth, 


my Health, my Liberty, my Eaſe, my 
Friends, my Acquaintance, they will, ere} 


long. expire; but if I love thee, that will 


remain with me to Eternity! My Love to 


thee makes me thine, and makes thee mine. 


By loving thee, I ſhew that I am not 


mine own: Thou haſt made me for thy 
ſelf, and if I 2m not thine, I cannot be 


mine own; for at that Inſtant that 1 would 


be mine own, I ceaſe to be thine. Thou art 
to me all that Heart can wiſh. or Reaſen 
can deſire! Thou art my Light, my Pil. 
low, my Reſt, my Sun, my Meat, my 
Drink, my Glory, my Joy. Thon haſt gi. 
ven me thy Son, and in giving him, haſt 
given me more than ten thouſand Worlds! 
And if this be not enough, thon art ready 
to give me more; ſhew me thy Love, and 
it ſuffices me. 

Thou haſt wounded me with thy Love 
Iwill follow thee! O, let me do thy Will 
let me do that which thou wilt, and not 
what I will. 


5 
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Deſpiſe me not; forſake me not, O, do 
not go far from me! Draw me after thee, 
and I ſhall run! Woe is me, that I muſt 
dwell in Meſbeck, and have my Habitation 
in the Tents of Kedar. 

O, leave me not to my ſelf ! I conſecrate 
both my Soul and Body to thee; employ 
them, O Lord, as it ſhall pleaſe thee beſt. 

O forget me not, and let me never for- 
get thee! Let me rather die a thouſand 
Deaths, than live without thee! O, let 
me love thee ſo, that I may long to draw 
others to thy Love! Let me be griev'd 
when Men do not keep thy Law! Let it 
go to my Heart to ſee thee diſhonour'd and 


aftronted ! 


Thou threaten'ſt me with eternal Flames, 
if the Flames of thy Love cannot warm 
me now; I am not worthy to love thee, 
ret thou art moſt worthy to be lov'd by me 
O, let me ſigh, let me pant, let me breathe 
after thee! 

O, my Life, let me live to thee! O, my 
Glory, let me be content to die for thee! 
O, my Refuge, let me ever run to thee! O, 
thon eternal Love, let me be always mind- 
fal of thee, let me embrace thee? Let me 
reſolve not to let thee go, till thou haſt 
bronght me to that Place where I ſhall be 
for ever united to thee. 

Withdraw mine Heart from the Crea- 
ture! Why ſhould it po aſtray from thee? 


I am ſenſible what Hurt my Love to the 


Creature 
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Creature hath done me: It hath alienated 
my Heart from thee! it hath made thy 
Word a Savour of Death unto Death to me: 
It hath render d thy Promiſes inſipid to me: 
It hath made me flight thy Service : It 
hath made thy Ways nauſeous and irkſom 
to me! It hath made thy Laws tedious 
to me: It hath made me forget the Life! 
am to live for ever: It hath made me as 
weary of thy Love, backward to Self. de. I wh 
nial, made me aſham'd of Chriſt, cool'd Ito 
my Zeal, damp'd my religious Deſires; and 
Mall I harbour the Viper in my Boſom any 
more! 

O, throw this Enemy out of my Soul 
diſpoſſeſs it of its Habitation, expel it by 
thy Power, make it vaniſh by thy Preſence! 
I beg not Grace to hate any Thing that 
thou haſt made; but thy Aſſiſtance, that 
I may love the Creature leſs than thee. 

I would not have the Love of the Crea- 
ture engroſs my Soul: I would not have it 
uſurp Authority in my Heart: I would not 
have it take Place of my Love to thy ſweet 
ſelf: I would not give it the Aſcendant 
in my Affections: I would have it fubor- 
dinate to my Love: I would have it to be I ba 
a Servant to my Love to thee: I would I ©) 
not have it juſtle ont thy Love. m 

I know, my deareſt Lord, I muſt love my il 
Neighbour too; I cannot love thee without C 
T love him with an unfeign'd ove ! I lie, r 
if I fay I love thee, whom I have not ſeen, I 

| when ne 
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when I love not my Brother, whom J ſee; 
but I would not love Man better than thee ; 
| would not obey him more than thee; I 
would not comply with him to diſpleaſe 
thee; I would not prefer his Smiles or 
Frowns before thy Favour, or thy Indigna- 
tion; I would love him for thee, and in 
thee; and O, thou that haſt lov'd me ſo 
as to die for me, grant me that Charity 


.Y which is the neceflary Effect of my Love 
Ito thee |! 


Thou haſt lovd my Neighbour as well 
as my ſelf: My Jeſus! thou haſt dy'd for 
him as well as for my ſelf! Though I muſt 
ſtand amaz'd at the particular Mercy thou 
haſt ſhewn to me, yet the Light of thy 
Favour hath ſhin'd upon my Fellow-Chri- 
ſtians too! | 

©, let me love them with a pure Heart, 

fervently ! Hereby ſhall all Men know that 
we are thy Diſciples, if we love one ano- 
ther. O my Lord! I am refolvd to be 
thy Diſciple, and therefore will not only 
love thoſe that love me, but even thoſe 
that hate me. 3 | 

O, make me tender-hearted, and com- 
paſſionate to my Neighbour : Make me rea- 
dy to forgive, ready to bear with his Infir- 
mities, ready to believe him, ready to aſ- 
liſt him, ready to ſuccour him: O, let all 
Clamour, Malice, Hatred, Evil - ſpeaking, 
and Cenſoriouſneſs, be put away from me! 
nd me of all Guile, Hypocriſy, and Diſho- 
neſt y. ; Let 
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Let it be known by my meek, humble Nei 
and charitable Temper, that the ſame Mindſ:lw: 
is in me which was alſo in Chriſt Jeſusjall 
In vain do I call my ſelf thy Follower loc 
if I tread not in thy Steps, or do not rent 
der Good for Evil, and {hew all Meekneſd C 
unto all Men. ars 

When J am revil'd, let me not revile a. 40 
gain! Let there not be any Root of Bitter. bing 
neſs in me: Baniſh from me baſe Suſpicions ent 
Teach me to put a favourable Conftruction lid 
on other Mens Actions, and to overcome ha 
Evil with Good. loc 

Mortify in me the Itch of Contradiction oi 
Make me affable, courteous, kind, gentle hal 
and let no Provocation ſowre that Diſpo- Lite 
ſition in me! Make me patient and long. ſuf. de 
tering, peaceable and eaſy to be intreated; Nia 
give me a Temper that may make me re. 
joyce in the Proſperity of others. the 

Let all Pride and Envy die in me: Let 
me delight in Works of 13 in feeding 
the Hungry, giving Drink to the Thirſty, Y ( 
cloathing the Naked, viſiting the Sick, . 
comforting the Priſoners, counſelling the YM: 
Weak, ſupporting the Feeble, directing the In 
Erroneous, reproving the Unwary, guiding Yo 
the Blind, uſing Hoſpitality to Strangers. 

Make me circumſpe& in my Speeches, Ne 
that I offend not with my Tongue! Give th. 
me Preſence of Mind upon all Occaſions, Ne 
that I may not ſpeak or act raſhly to my 

Neighbours In 
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Neighbours Prejudice! O let thy Love be 
ways before me, that I may have Com- 
mon on my Fellow-Servant! O, let th 
Blood ſupple my Heart, that it may melt 
t the Sight of his Wants and Neceſſities ! 


O let that Word ſound always in my 


ars, That though I ſpeak with the Tongue of 


Angels, and have no Charity, it profits me no- 


hing; I (hall ſee thy Charity in the Sacra- 

Joe of the Supper! I ſhall ſee what thou 

W/:dt for me and all the World! I ſhall fee 
what Inconveniencies thou didſt endure to 


rocure our Happineſs! I ſhall fee how 


ou didſt deny thy ſelf for our Sakes! I 


hall ſee how thou didſt not count thine own 


Lite dear to ſave ours! I ſhall ſee how gen- 


le thou waſt to thine Enemies, how thou 
frayedſt for them that proſecuted thee, 


Joo thou did bleſs them that did curſe 


thee! J ſhall ſee what Pains thou tookeſt, 


Irhat Anguiſh thou endureſt to ſnatch us 


from Damnation. 

O, let that Charity prevail with me! 
, let that Goodneſs produce Bowels of 
Mercy in me, that, as much as in me lies, 
I may keep the Unity of the Spirit in the 
bond of Peace. 

Make me willing to recede from mine 


bn Right for Concord's Sake. O root out 


that baſe ſelfiſhneſs, which makes me ſo 
areleſs of my Neighbours Good. 
O, thou eternal Truth! thou haſt pro- 
mis d to write thy Laws in my Heart: O, 
2 write 
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me, deny me not this Love 
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write this Law of Love with thine own 
Blood, and make the Characters fo laſting 
that nothing may blot them out! O let 
me love my ſelf leſs, that I may love 
thee and my Neighbour more. | 
O, let that Fire of thy Love put out the 
1mpure Fire of my Luſts and Corruptions! 
O, let that Fire purify my Soul from thoſe] 
inordinate Paſſions and Deſires which too 
often endanger it! Thou art the God that 
anſwereſt by Fire, let me feel thy Fire 
and the Force of it; let it go through my 
Soul, and ſcatter Heat through every Part, 
that I may be transform'd and chan d in- 
to Love! ; 
Let me love thee vehemently, ardently, 
ſuperlatively, conſtantly, and my Neigh- 
bour chaſtly, modeſtly, purely, ſincerely, 
and inviolably ! Whatever thou denieſt 


Remember thy Word unto thy Servant, 
in which thou hat caus'd me to hope 


Thou haſt ſaid, Iwill give unto him that I let 
is a Thirſt of the Water of Life freely; O H 
give me this Love, elſe I faint! O ſpare} WI 
me a little, that I may recover Strength, for 
before I go hence, and be ſeen no more He 

O thou Spirit of Love, blow upon me, . 
and theſe dry Bones ſhall live! O Jeſu! a1 
come and live in me; and if thou, who art 0 


Love and Charity it ſelf, live in me, I ſhall 


love all that thou would'ſt have me love, for 
| and ens 


and be a Monument of thy Love, and 


ſhare in thy everlaſting Love. Amen, 
Let the King of Heaven hear when I call. 


V. 
A Prayer for Imitation of the holy Life 
and Example of Feſus. 


Thou who art the Way, the Truth, 
and the Life! I know thee, who thou 
art; the Son of the living God! who ſhall 
lead me into Edom, who ſhall bring me 
into the ſtrong City, into that City which 
& hath Foundations, whoſe Builder and Ma- 
ly MW ker is God! Wilt not thou, O Lord, ſtrong, 
oh. and mighty? . 
ly. Hear, O my Soul! Thy Redeemer calls; 
eſt F any Man ſerve me, let him follow, and where 
lan, there ſhall alſo my Servant be. 
nt © my Lord, I had Need of a Guide in 
de this Age, when the World lies in Wicked- 
vat neſs! How many Ways to Ruin do I ſee! 
OM How many Nets do I ſee ſpread for me! 
are What a Snare are even theſe outwards Com- 
th, forts! How do they entice and draw the 
Heart away. f | 
ne, © Father of Mercy! How many thou- 
ſul fand do I ſee beguil'd4 by the Riches and 
art Pleaſures of this Life! How inſenſible do 
all they grow of that Life they are to live 
vel ior ever! How forgetful of God? How 
nd enamour'd with the Gauds and 2 of 
Lb this 
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this World! How does the Beauty of their 


Souls decay and wither away! And one 
teaches the other to go to Hell! 


O my God! what ſhall I do among f | 
many Enemies! Whither ſhall I turn my | 
{elf in all this Darkneſs! How ſhall I be- 
have my ſelf among all theſe Precipices ! 
Withoutthy Light! "muſt needs be loſt | Riſe, | 
riſe, thou glorious Morning-Star, that I | 
may be able to fee my Way! I hou that art : 
the Light of the World! He that follows | 
thee, cannot walk in Darkneſs! Thou art 
my Sun, why ſhould I be afraid of going 
aitray ? Thou art my Way, how can 1 
be deceivd? Thou art Goodneſs it ſelf, } 
now can I miſtruſt thee when thou haſt 5 


ivilt thy Blood for me? 


Tho' naturally thou dwelleſt in a Light 5 
inacceſſible, yet of inviſible thou becameſt 
vilible, on Purpoſe that I might follow, not | 
the Father of Lies, not Lucifer, not that E- 
nemy who transforms himſelf into an An- 

gel of Light; but thee, in whom all the 


* of Wiſdom and Knowledge are. 


Great Phyſician of Souls! Thou cameſt ; 
down to preſcribe me Phyſick, and that I 
might not be afraid to take it, didſt take 


it before me, and of God becameſt Man, 
that I might imitate thee in the Holinels of 
thy human Nature. 

This is it, O my Lord, that my Soul de⸗ 
ſires, even to ſet thee before mine Eyes, to 
repreſent thee 1 in lively Colours before my 


Mind, 
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1 
Mind, and to comform to thy great Exam- 
ple! Omy Fefus! Thy Spirit I want, which 
may change me into thy Image from Glory 
to Glory, from one Degree of Brightneſs 
to another, and enable me to ſee what 
Harmony, what Peace, what Order, what 


Content, what Satisfaction there was in 
thy innocent, ſpotleſs, and blameleſs Life. 

Omy God, my Soul longs to ſay with 
thy Apoſtle, I live; yet not I, but Chriſt 
lives in me. Once thou didſt create me at- 
ter thy Image, but I deftacd it; thoſe cu- 
nous Lines I darken'd and daſh, yet thou 
haſt given me Hopes to recover that Jewel; 
and, O my Lord, do thou place it in its 
Throne again! How do I long to have my 
Heart renewd, and my Soul transform'd, 
that I may mind the Things ef the Spirit 
with Sincerity and Earneſtneſs! | 

Who but a Fool would not tread in thy 
Steps, my deareſt Lord! Yet ſuch a Fool, 


ſuch a Sot, ſuch a Beaſt I have been! I have 


ſeen thee lighting me to Heaven, and yet 


; have loved Darkneſs better than Light 


O thou eternal Wiſdom! I hate this 
Folly! Iabhor this Stupidity ! I will follow 
the Lamb whitherſoever he goes! the Apo- 
ſtles follow'd thee, why ſhould not I ? whole 


Armies of primitive Believers follow'd thee, 


why ſhould not I > Why ſhould not their 
Example prompt me? Why ſhould I have 


leſs Efteem for thee than they had? 
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My very Name obliges me to follow 
thee! What am I a Chriſtan for, if I do not 
imitate thee! O let me not blaſpheme that 
worthy Name whereby I am call'd! I blaſ. 


pheme it, if by my vain Converſation T 1 
give thine Enemies Occaſion to ſpeak ill of 


thy Religion. Do I call my ſelf by thy 


Name, and {hall not that Name put me in 


mind of my Duty ? 


My Heart is ſtubborn, my Will perverſe! | 
O do thou bow it, make it ready, make me 


willing, make me expedite for this Work. 
Thou tookeſt up thy Croſs, O let me 


not dream of Beds of Roſes! Thou waſt 
ſubject to thy Parents, O make me ſubmif. | 


five to my Superiours! Thou didſt reſiſt 
Temptations, Oh let me not be overcome 


by them ! Thou didſt deſpiſe the World, Oh 
let me not be enamour'd with it! Thou 


wenteſt about doing Good, Oh let me not be 


| backward to Works of Charity! 


Thou didſt deny thy ſelf, O let me not 


indulge my vain Deſires! Thou didſt work 


while the Day did Iaſt, Oh let me not har- | 
den my Heart in this my Day! Thou waſt | 


humble, Oh let the ſame Humility take 
Root in my Soul! Thou waſt meek, O let 
this Meekneſs be the Rule of all my Acti- 
ons! Thou didſt not aim at Vain-glory, O 
let no ſuch pitiful End defile my Soul |! 
Thou did'ſt bear with the weak, Oh let 
me he tender-hearted and gent le too! Thou 
didſt patiently endure Injuries, O, let me 
K not 
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not fret and murmur under them! Thou 
waſt faithful in all thy Father's Houſe, O, 
let me be ſo in the Duties of my Calling, 
and Relations! Thou didſt receive and em- 
brace the Penitent; O, let me rejoyce over 
thoſe who are ſorry for their Faults! Thou 
didſt encourage Goodneſs and holy Inclina- 
tions! O let me cheriſh them; whereſo- 
ever J find them. | 

Thou didſt do thy Father's Will, Oh let 
me not pretend Impediments! Thou didſt 
Good for Evil, O let me not recompenſe 
Sin with Sin! A Senſe of God's Goodneſs 
was Meat and Drink to thee, Oh let it be 
my Dyet too | 
Thou waſt a Pattern of Gravity, Oh let 
me not be vain and fooliſn in my Conver- 
ſation ! Thou didſt ſpend thy ſelf for the 
Good of Mankind, Oh let me not indulge 
my Eaſe too much ! Thoudidft entirely re- 
ſign thy ſelf to thy Father's Pleaſure under 
the ſevereſt Tryals, O teach me this Art 
of Self-reſignation too! Thou waſt zealous 
for the Houſe of God, Oh let not Luke- 
warmneſs ſpoil my Soul! Thou waſt not 
taken with the Pomp and Glory of the 
World; Oh let me not be gull'd with theſe 
empty Shows! The Frowns and Contempt 
of Men could not make thee weary of he- 
ing ſtrictly conſcientious; Ch let not theſe 
pitiful Things make me aſham'd of thee 
and thy Goſpel. 
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O my Jeſus, Thy Kingdom muſt ſuffer 


Violence, and whoever enters there, muſt 


force his Way through all Impediments! 
And what if I offer Violence to my Luſts 
and Paſſions for a Time, how {weet will 
it be, to lie incircled in thy Arms one Day, 
and to hear thee ſay, Come, ye bleſſed of my 
Father, inherit the Kingdom prepared for you. 


Thou doſt promiſe me, that if I will fight | 
for thee, thou wilt give me to eat of 
the Tree of Lite, and to fit down with thee 
in thy Kingdom, at thy Table, and to be 


a King and a Prieſt for ever. 


Do I believe this, and ſcruple fighting | 
the good Fight? Do I believe this, and am 


I afraid of the World's Frowns ? Do I be- 


Heve this, and am I aſham'd of the Severl- 


ties thou call'ſt me to. 


Why ſhould 1 miſtruſt thee, when J ſee | 
thee uſe the ſame Mortifications thou bid ſt | 
me chuſe? If a Soldier fee his King uſe the 
fame Pains, Habit, and hard Fate, which | 


the meaneſt Man in the Army uſes, what 


Courage doth it infuſe into him, to endure 
Hardſhip and other Difhcultics, that may 
attend the various Enterprizes he 1s en- 


gap d in. 

O, my Lord ! That very Contempt of the 
World, that Meckneſs and Humility, that 
Severity of Life, that Averſion from ſen— 
ſua] Pleaſures, that Enmity to Sin, that Ha- 
tred of Vanity, that Indignation againſt bru- 


city 


1 I] 


The Fire of the Altar. 131 
city thou requirt of me, thou didſt obſerve, 
and practiſe, and perform thy ſelf; ſo that 
thou lay'ſt the ſame Burden on my Shoul- 
ders that lay on thine; and if I die with 
thee, I ſhall live with thee too; if I ſuffer 
with thee, I ſhall reign with thee. 

O then, I will not tarry! I will make 
Haſte and conform to thine Example! I 
ſhall not fare worſe than my King and Ma- 
ſer did; and as I have born the Image of 
the Earthly, ſo ſhall I bear the Image of 
the Heavenly. „ 

I will walk as my Jeſus walk d! O, my 
Lord! make me holy, as thou art holy, per- 
fect, as my Father which is in Heaven is 
perfect! O my Lord! there is no other 
Way to Glory, but by thee. 

Thou being exceeding rich, becameſt poor 
to enrich my Soul! Thou cameſt nat to do 
thine own Will, but the Will of him that 
ſent thee ! Put thine Arms under me, and 
I will not do mine own Will: I will fol- 
low thee through Fire and Water; I will 
follow thee through Bryars and Thorns, 
through good Report and evil Report. 

O, chaſe away all flaviſh Fear from my 
Soul! Let me not be afraid of Difficulties! 
What can be difficult, where thou art both 
the Guide and the Encourager ? Thou canſt 


not deceive me; thou canſt not delude me; 


it muſt be ſo as thou haſt ſaid; all Things 
are poſſible to him that believes: I Il chuſe 
ſome Hardſhip here, that I inay reſt in 
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| thy Boſom hereafter; I'll be content to adv: 
paſs through a dirty Way for ſome Time done 
that I may lie down in the green Paſtures © upoi 
of thy Mercy tor ever. | hat! 
The Sight of thy Croſs in the Holy Sa- I 
crament ſhall be my Motive: I'1l'draw Ar. & Hea 
guments from that Remembrance of thy © and 
Death, to die to the World. I will travel @ thee 
with thee; I will fail through the boiſe. I na 
rous Sea of this Life with thee: And, O, FE 
my Jeſus! let me arrive ſafe at laſt in the ¶ brac 


everlaſting Harbour. Amen. Amen. pot! 
thol 

to m 

VI. of 

Day 


A Thankſgiving after the Receiving of © 
the Lord's Supper, to be ſaid either I nit 
at Church or at Rome. J fron 


ND now, what Reward ſhall I ren- the 
X der unto thee, O holy, and bleſſed, I inſte 
and incomprehenſible Trinity, for all the Iven 
Benefits I have receiv d at thy Hands, this men 
Day! Awake, up my Glory: Awake, my Nef t 
outward and inward Man: I will ſing and , O 
give Praiſe. Whence is it, that ſo poor a Ind, 
Wretch as I am, is crown'd with all this Nthat 
Mercy and Loving-Kindneſs, mer 
O my Soul, thou haſt been water d this I ſera 
Day with the Streams that flow from the I tert 
Paradiſe of God! I that was worthy of ever 
God's Hatred, how have I been this Day deer 
N 
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alvanc'd ! What great Things hath God 
done for me! What Honour hath he laid 


upon me! What Majeſty, what Glory 


hath he conferr d upon me! 

I feel the Fire of God within me: My 
Heart grows hot within me: I will ſing 
and give Praiſe : Who would not praiſe 
thee, that hath ſeen thy Goings in the San- 
nary, as J have ſeen them this Day 

Holy Father, thou haſt this Day em- 


Y brac'd me Holy Jeſus, thou haſt this Day 


ponr'd out Bleſſings upon me! Holy Spirit, 
thou haſt this Day manifeſted thy ſelf un- 


Hoſts, thou haſt humbled thy ſelf this 


Day to a dead Dog 


O, how often have I return'd to the Vo- 


mit ! how often have I gone a whoring 
from thee. Yet behold, the Lord, inſtead 


J of the Bread of Affliction, hath given me 


the Bread which came down from Heaven; 
inſtead of the Cup of Trembling, hath gi- 
ren me the Cup of Salvation! I will re- 
member thy Name, O Lord, I will ſpeak 
of thy wondrous Works. 

O my Lord! I ſee thy Hand is not ſhort- 


Ind, neither is thy Strength abated. Thou 


that hadſt Mercy on the vileſt Sinners for- 
merly, extendeſt thy Goodneſs to ſuch mi- 
ſerable Creatures ſtill! I have drawn Wa- 
ter this Day from the Well of Salvation, 
even from thy Wounds, O crucify'd Re- 
deemer! Thou haſt look'd upon this Pro- 
| digal 


tome! Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of 
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digal this Day: Thou haſt run, and fallen 
on my Neck, and kiſsd my polluted Soul. 
Oh Honour! Oh Dignity ! Oh Compaſſi 
on! Oh Charity! Oh Love! Oh Mercy! 
Oh Goodneſs! which the Redeemer of the 
World muſt ſpeak of! Even they whom hell kin 
hath redeem'd from the Hand of the Ene 
my, and gather'd them out of the Lands 
from the Eaſi, and from the ef, from the 
North, and from the South; they wander'@ 
in the Wilderneſs, in a ſolitary Way, theyfi 
found no City to dwell in; Hungry and 
Thirſty, their Soul fainted in them; then 
they cry d unto the Lord in their Trouble 
and he deliver'd them out of their Diſtreſq 
fes, and he led them forth by the right Sou 
Way, that they might go to a City of Ha vill 
bitation. imn 
O that Men would praiſe the Lord forfffl thr 
his Goodneſs, and for his wonderful WorkgYl this 
to the Children of Men! I che 
Open to me the Gates of Righteouſneſs cy 
I will go into them, and I will praiſe tha 
Lord. This is the Gate of the Lord, intolffl but 
which the Righteous ſhall enter; I wil no 
praiſe thee, for thou haſt heard me, and art it, 
become my Salvation. The Stone whic 
the Builders refus'd, is become the Head 
Stone of the Corner. This is the Lords 

doing, and it is marvellous in our Eyes. 
If I forget thee, O my Jeſus! let m 
Tongue cleave to the Roof of my Mouth. 
Thou haſt regarded my Tears! Thou by 
take 


. 15 

* # * U 3 5: nl ̃ͤ A ²ÜÜwm! . ꝛ ˙ TR ae att x Iz 

; 28 1 4 : , er - Be. 1 c ͤ „ 

N 8 1 1 * 4 cg a> 21% . - * 7 . < 3 
3 1 8 3 4 * GE n FOES S 1 2 * 
r N 5 8 6 * 

„ BE IN 05% + NT 

2 1 8 wy 


: : 64 * , 3 * 2 8 2 Bi wi Bug cher ” 0 
4 cr bs, bs 3.44 1. r 1 Lok; - ya ny 4 
5 7 4 . a o S n 1 8 1 e 8 * n | —ů OM * 1 4 
ern 9 2 4 7: 8 = * „rn v 8 , OI EET vt 1 En 1 3 W 2 r E 
r 2 1 3) OLI PD THDY EG . XN „ Ee IC 0 
— 2 . c . n n n a . 


The Fire of the Altar. 135 
naken Notice of my Supplication; thou 
Jhaſt given me my Heart's Deſire; thou haſt 
Mot withheld from me the Requeſt of my 
wh? "+ 7 | | 
1 hou haſt given me Leave to come to 
nine Altar this Day, and to lift up my 
Hands towards thy holy Oracle! Thou haſt 
kd my Soul this Day with royal Dainties, 
with Peace and Pardon, with a Right to 
oy Promiſes, and Offers of eternal Life, 
Iwith Aſſiſtances of thy holy Spirit, and 
the Riches of Grace and Mercy. 

This is the Food which the holy Bread 
ind Wine have repreſented to me this Day, 
Ind with this Food thou haſt bleſſed my 

Soul. In this Food will I glory, of this 
vil! I make my Boaſt. This is Food for 
immortal Spirits! This preſerves Souls 
through the Power of God unto Salvation; 
this is Bread which fades not away; this is 
the Wine which may be had without Mo- 
ney, and without Price. 
thel O my God! Thou requireſt no Price, 
ntolf but a wounded Heart, no Gold, no Silver, 
n0 Jewel, but an obedient Soul: I bring 
it, I offer it. I beg thou wouldſt be pleas'd 
to accept of it; thou deſerveſt it; thou 
may ft challenge it, it's thine. Thou ga- 
veit it me, thy Spirit made it willing; thy 
Grace did melt it; thy Fire burnt away the 


Droſs; thy Goodneſs purify'd it; and thou 


th. wilt cleanſe it more and more. 
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All the Good J have is thine; from the; 
it flows; from thee it ſprings; thou con- 
veyelt it to my Soul. Thou openeſt mine 
Ears; thou awakeneſt me ; every good 
Thought I have is thine; every good In- 
clination, every good Reſolution, every 


good Intention is thine; thou influenceſt 


every good Action I perform. My Praiſe 
ſhall be of thee in the great Congregation, 


I will declare thy Faithfulneſs and Salva - 


tion. | 


O, how good is God to Iſrael, even to 
them that are of a clean Heart! O make! 
me clean, that I may feel thy Goodneſs; 
thou art my Phyſician, I am thy Patient; 
thou art my Father, I am thy Son; then 
art my Maſter, I am thy Servant; thou! 
art my Teacher, I am thy Diſciple : Thy 
Spirit is good, O lead me in the Way ever- 


laſting. 


God forbid that I ſhould glory in any 
Thing, fave in the Croſs of Chriſt and him | 
crucity'd. O that the World was crucify'd| 
to me, and I unto the World! I will rejoyce | 


in thy Love, my deareſt Lord: I have 
ſeen thy Power, Wiſdom, and Goodnelſs. 


I ſee what Pains thou takeſt with my 


Soul to make it happy, to drive away the 
Night of Ignorance from it, and to make 


me know, there is no true Bliſs, no true 


Comfort but in thee. 995 
Thou teacheſt me to overcome my ſpi- 


ritual Enemies: Bleſſed be the Lord my 


Strength 


strength, which teaches my Hands to war, 


| | | and my Fingers to fight; my Goodneſs and 


my Fortreſs, my high Tower and my De- 
liverer, my Shield and in whom I truſt. 
Thou preventeſt me with thy Grace; 


thou giveſt me the Earneſt of eternal Glory; 


by thy Spirit I am feal'd unto the Day of 

Redemption: Thou art my paſt, my pre- 
ſent, and my future Good: Let the Pro- 
ple praiſe thee, O God, let all the People praiſe 


J thee. O that all Men might know and love 


thee ! O that all Mankind might feel thy 
Power and Glory. | 

O thou, who art the chiefeſt among ten 
thouſand, the Upright love thee; and a- 
mong theſe, I, the unworthieſt of thy Ser- 
vants, preſume to love thy Name! Thou 
haſt made me to walk upon thy high Pla- 
ces, and in the Bitterneſs of my Soul haſt 
refreſh'd my Spirit : Thon haſt pardon'd, I 
hope, all my Sins, and blotted out mine 
Iniquities as a thick Cloud. "> 

I expect thon ſhould | forgive me much, 
and therefore ſure I muſt love thee much : 
Thou haſt borne my Grief, and carry d my 
Sorrows: Thy Torments have given me 
Eaſe, thy Reproaches have procur d my Glo- 
ry, and thy Miſery is the Cauſe of all my 
Happineſs. . 
Therefore Iwill put on the Lord Jeſus 
Chriſt: Thou ſhalt be my Garment, my 
Crown, my Diadem; I will ſing unto thee, 

N as 
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as long as I live. I will ſing Praiſes unto y 
my God while I have a Being. My Me- 
ditation of thee ſhall be ſweet, I will be Y * 
glad in the Lord. St 


O, my Lord, I rejoyce to hear that every 
Knee bows unto thee; I would have all the I 
World fall down before thee and worſhip | 10 
thee. I rejoyce in all the good Things that ; 
thou poſſeſſeſt, not that 1 expect thou pr 


ſhould ſt make me Partaker of all, but be. F __ 
cauſe they are in thee, and they are thine, I th. 

and thou doſt diſpenſe them to thy Crea- | 
tures, according to thy Pleaſure. | 
I Jrejoyce, O Lord, in all the glorious 8 
Gifts, Perfections, Accompliſhments, Vir. My 
tues, and Graces of Chriſt Jeſus : I rejoyce I 1 
in all the Mercies thou haſt beſtow'd on the 
bleſſed Angels, in that Purity and Inno F of 
cence, in that Brightneſs and Splendor, in | 
that Bliſs and Felicity, they are crownd 
withal, in their Care of thy People, in their 
miniſterial Offices to thoſe that ſhall be th. 
Heirs of Salvation. | ak 
I rejoyce in all the Graces thou haſt di- 
ſpens'd to thy holy Apoſtles; in their mi- 
raculous healing of the Sick, in their pow- I AI 
erful preaching, whereby the World was I of 
converted, in their Knowledge and Tllumr C. 
nation, in their Zeal and Fervour, in their 
Patience and Humility, in their Watchful- pe 
neſs and Heavenly-Mindednefſs ; for in all 
theſe I ſee thy mighty Arm, and thy en 
and, 
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Hand, and the Light of thy Countenance : 
And all that they have done and ſaid, is 
written for my Learning. 

I rejoyce in all the Bleſſings thy Saints 


enjoy, in thy Calling them to thy marvel- 
lous Light, in adorning their Souls with ſo 


many reſplendent Virtues, in honouring 
them with the loſty Titles of Children, and 
Brethren, and Friends, and Kings, and 
Prieſts; 1n viſiting them with thy Salva- 


vation, in aſſiſting them with thy Power, 


thy Spirit, and Influence, in their Dangers 
and Neceſſities, in helping their Infirmities, 
in purifying their Souls, in enlivening their 
Spirits, that they may not be aſham'd of the 
Goſpel of Chriſt Jeſus; in keeping them from 
all Evil, in reſcuing them from Temptations, 
in giving them a happy Death, and Promiſe 
of a glorious Reſurrection. 

I rejoyce in all thy Mercies to poor Sin- 
ners, in calling them to Repentance; in 


entreating, admoniſhing, and beſeeching 


them to be reconcil'd to God; in forbearing 
of them; in thy Patience and long Suffer- 
ing toward them; in waiting for their Re- 
pentance; in adjuring them by Bowels of 
Mercy, by the Blood of Jeſus, by the Wounds 
of a crucify d Redeemer, by the ſweeteſt 
Calls, and the greateſt Motives to Seriouſ- 
neſs and Holineſs; in thy receiving the 
Penitent; in forgetting all their Unkind- 
neſles, and forgiving the Affronts they _—_— 
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offer d unto thee; in remembring their Sins 
no more, and drowning them in the Depth 


of the Sea, even in the Blood of the Lamb, 


which was ſlain, from the Foundations of 
the World. 


I rejoice in all thy Loving: kindneſſes to 


thy Church ; in giving her thy Word, thy 
Ordinances, thy Sacraments; in making 


her thy Bride, thy Spouſe, and thy Favou- 
rite; in ordaining the Lord Jeſus to be her 
Head, her Huſband, and her Protector, and 


nurfing Father. 


O Jeſu! I rejoyce in thy Incarnation, in 
the great Myſtery of Godlineſs, God ma- | 


nitefted in the Fleſh, juſtify'd in the * 
rit, ſeen of Angels, preach'd in the World, 


believ'd on by the Gentiles, receiv d up in- 


to Glory. 


I have Reaſon to rejoyce in thy hype- 
ftatick Union, in thy being the Prince of 


Men and Angels, and in that all the Trea- 


tures of Wiſdom and Knowledge are in 
thee. I rejoyce in thy ſending the Com- 
forter into the World, in thy Promiſes, in | 
thy Offers, in thy Providences, in the Pro- 


viſton thou haſt made for our Souls and 
Bodies. : 

O give me a thankful Heart for my 
right Shape, for my Health and Strength, 
and temporal Advantages: O, what a Mer- 
cy is it, that thou haſt caus'd me to be born 
in the Light, in the true Religion, - - 

e 
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Religion free from notorious Errors and Su- 
perſtitions. 

How am 1 beholden to thee, that thou 
haſt kept me from ſo many Opportunities 
of ſinning againſt thee, from abundance 
of Temptations, from innumerable Occa- 
ſions of Evil! 

How many have been ſnatch'd away by 
ſudden Death, and I am alive yet! How 
many have been deny'd the Grace of Re- 
pentance, which thou ſtill offereſt to me; 
that I have a Heart to pray and praiſe thy 
Ns what a mighty Token of thy Love 

this! 

Let Heaven and Earth praiſe the Lord. 
Let all the Angels in Heaven praiſe him. 
Let every Thing that hath Breath praiſe 

the * praiſe thou the Lord, Oh my 
Soul! 

I remember, O "PE how, when I have 
gone through the Water, thou haſt been 
with me, when I have pals d through the 
Fire, thou haſt commanded the Flames not 
to kindle upon me, I remember, when for 

a ſmall Moment thou haſt hid thy Face 
from me, how with everlaſting 'Kindneſles 

thou haſt viſited me again! Oh, how of- 
ten haſt thou deliver me from the nether- 
moſt Hell! When I have been ready to 
ink in the Mire, thou haſt pulld me out 
of the horrible Pit, out of the nury Clay, 
and ſet my Feet upon a Rock, and eſtabliſh”, 1 

my Goings. 
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Feet from falling. 2 
J will walk before the Lord in the Land 


loath haſt thou been to behold my Ruin! 


cy on thy felf ! With what Convictions haſt 
thou follow'd me! What Checks of Con- 
ſcience haſt thou given me! | 


Glory; thou art worthy to receive Bleſ- 
ſings, and Honour, and Majeſty, and Do- 


How rich thy Loving-kindneſſes; to do 
fo much for Duſt and Aſhes, for a Worm, 
for a Graſhopper, for a Creature that hath 
abus'd thee, and rebell'd againſt thee ! Oh, 
what Goodneſs 1s this! My Underſtanding 
is not big enough to comprehend it. 

I'll acknowledge thee for my God, III 
own thee for my Redeemer : thou ſhalt be 
my King, my Maſter, my ſovereign Lord! 
J will conſecrate all my Labours, all my 
Services, all I have, and all I am, to thy 
Glory! Oh, what a Favour is Forgiveneſs 
of Sin, which I truſt I have receiv d this 
Day ! 


Think 


When the Snares of Death have encom 
paſs'd me, and the Pains of Hell laid hold 

on me, thou haſt deliver'd my Soul from 

Death, mine Eyes from Tears, and 'my 


of the Living : What Reward ſhall I ren- 
der unto thee for all thy Benefits! How 
How haſt thou call'd after me, have Mer- 


Oh, my Lord ! Thou ſhalt have all the 


minion. How precious are thy Mercies! 
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art deliver 'd from; think, what a Slavery 
thou art free d from. Now thou art at 
Liberty; now thou may ſerve God chear- 
fully; now thou may ſt freely go on from 
Virtue to Virtue, 5 
This is a Day of Thankfgiving, this is 
a Day of glad Tidings; this is a Day that 
| TY ought to be remember d: O my ſeſus! 
Thou haſt this Day viſited the Earth, and 
water d it! Thou haſt made it rich with 
thy Showers; thy Grace hath dropp'd up- 
on me this Day, like the Ram on the 
mon Graſs. „ 
Oh, order my Steps according to thy 
Word for the Future ! Let me ſee thee in 
| ET every Mercy ! Teach: me to admire thee 
in every Bleſſing Let nothing ſeduce my 
Heart from thee! When any Aﬀitions 
come upon me, let me receive them with 


Thanks and Submiſſion! When I ſtumble, 
do thou ſupport me ; when I tall, do thou 
raiſe me; when I go altray, do thou ſeek 
me; whenTerr, do thou direct me; when 
I {lacken in thy Service, do thou ſtrengh- 
then me. | 

: Keep the Door of my Senſes, that no im- 
” | pure Thing may enter there. Let my 
Heart be thy Temple. Teach me to en- 
3 | quire daily what Progrefs I make in thy 
Way. Let thy Word be a Lanthorn to my 
Feet, and a Light unto thy Paths, Let no 


Think, O my Soul, what a Bondage thou © | 


evil 
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evil Company diſcourage me. Let thy Pro- 
vidence direct me to Perſons that love thy 


Law, and in theſe excellent Ones let all 
my Delight and Comfort be. | 


O my Lord, my Life is hid in thee! But 
when thy Glory ſhall appear, I ſhall be } 


like thee! Speak Lord, for thy Servant 


| hears! Let none of thy Commandments be | 
hence-forward grievous to me! Open thy | 
Hand and feed my Soul! When I am temp- 


ted, lay no more upon me than I am able 


to bear. 


Give me Courage to ſtrive to enter in 
Let me ever look at | 
the Things which are not ſeen ; for the | 
Things which are ſeen are temporal; but 
the Things which are not ſeen are eternal. 

Thy Kingdom, Lord, is not in Meat and 
Drink; but in Peace, and Joy in the holy 
Ghoſt: Give me a Taſte of it! Let Eterni- | 


at the ſtrait Gate. 


ty be always in my Mind! Into thy Hands 


do I commend my Spirit, my Body, and 


all the Concerns of my Life. 


Let thy Grace come down upon me plen- | 
tifully ! Let me not do thy Will negligent- | 


ly! Let me live in the Thoughts of ano- 
ther Life, and let thoſe Thoughts encou- 


rage me to follow after, that I may ap- 


prehend that for which I am alſo appre- 

hended of Chrift Teſus | : 
Oh hear me! Oh anſwer me! Oh pity 

me! Oh. relieve me! Oh come in! Oh ſuc 


COUL 


; | tarrying. Amen, Amen, 
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cour me, thou that art the God of my 
calvation, and my Tongue ſhall talk of 
thy Righteouſneſs all the Day long. 

Let all thoſe that ſeek thee, rejoyce 
and be glad in thee; and let ſuch as love 
thy Salvation 1ay continually, Let God 
be magnifyd ! J am poor and needy, make 
Haſte unto me; O God! Thou art my 
Help and my Deliverer: O Lord, make no 
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